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Chapter 1 




TOM SAWYER, THE NAUGHTY 


•Tom! Torn!* 

No answer. 

The old lady called again, buPtJcrc 
answer, too. «where’s that naug 
wondered. «If I ever catch him, 
cat running from under the bed sto£ 
have never seen anyone like that 6b)( 
added. There was a faint sound behind, 
turning round, she caught the small boy by 
back of his shirt. 

«I ought to have remembered that cupboard! 
What were you doing near it?* she cried 

^Nothing! nothing at all, Auntie.* 

Nothing! look at your hands, and look at your 
mouth. Wath is that red struff?* 

«I don’t know. Auntie.* 

«Well, 1 know. It’s jam. I've told you forty 
times, if you steal that jam I'll take your skin off 
Pass me that little stick!* # 
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She took the stick and raised it. It was in (he 
air ready to bring down punishment when Tom 
shouted, «Oh! look behind. Auntie!* 

The old lady turned quickly, gathering her long 
skirt out of danger. Meanwhile, Tom vanished. 
He ran out quickly, climbed up the garden fence, 
and disappeared over it on the other side Aunt 
polly stood there astonished, then she understood 
his trick and laughed. 

«That boy! He‘s too clever for me! Can't I ever 
learn? He’s always playing tricks on me, and 
every time the trick is different! I ought to be 
ready and more careful!. Anyway, I hate beating 
him, my poor dead sister’s boy! At the same 
time, if 1 didn't beat him. he wouldn’t grow up to 
be a good man, He’s very naughty and hales 
school. He may not go to school today; if he 
doesn't. I have to punish him severely. I'll punish 
him by making him work hard tomorrow. I’ve got 
to punish him in one way or another, although 
this breaks my hearts. 

Tom did miss school that day. Moreover, he 
enjoyed his afternoon so much that he came 
home late. In the garden, he saw Jim. the 
servant, cutting wood, so he offered to help him. 
Jim. ofcourse, did most of the work. Tom liked 
to work with him in order to tell him about his 
adventures. Soon the wood for fire was ready. 
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Tom had a younger brother called Sidney. But 
Sid was a quiet good boy who wasn't interested 
in adventures. He had already finished his duties 
so they sat down to have supper together. Tom 
used to steal sugar whenever he could, and his 
aunt did not always notice, she started asking 
him many questions which she thought were very 
clever, but Tom understood her plans quite well 

«I expect it was hot in school, wasn't it?» 

«Yes. Auntie.» 

«Didn t you like to have a swim Tom?* She 
knows something; Tom thought. He studied her 
face, but it told him nothing. So he said, «No, 
Auntie - well, not very much * 

The old lady often sewed the collar of his shirt 
together so that he wouldn't be able to open it 
and take his shirt off to swim. She felt his shirt, 
but it was dry and the collar was still sewed 
together. Her face showed a smile, and she said, 
*1 thought you went for a swim, but you're a 
good boy and I forgive you.* 

All of a sudden, Sidney cried, «you sewed his 
collar with white cotton. Auntie, but the cotton is 
black now. look at it!* 

Tom ran out through the door as he cried. 
fight you for that. Sid!* 

Tom was really very angry with sid. He sat 
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outside and wondered, ^Sometimes she uses 
white cotton, and sometimes she uses black. How 
can I remember that evcrytime?* 

As he sat gloomily thinking about his troubles, 
he saw a strange boy. He got interested and 
forgot about his problems. The boy was bigger 
than Tom. His clothes were neat, and he had 
shoes on his feet! Tom himself only wore shoes 
on Sunday, and it was not Sunday. Tom liked 
neither the boy nor his fine clothes, so he 
decided to launch an attack on him. 

«I can knock you down,* he said. 

« Really? Try it,* said the strange boy. 

«I can do it * 

«No, you can't* 

«yes, I can.* 

«You can't* 

«I can.* 

«You can't* 

The quarrel stopped, then Tom asked. «whafs 
your name?* 

«I won’t tell you.* 

Tom grew more furious and declared, «I can 
knock you dowa with one hand behind me.* 

«Come on, why don’t you do it? you've said you 
can.* 
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«rm going to throw a rock at your head.* Tom 
said. 

Oh. no. you will do nothing at all. You just 
talk. You’re afraid to do anything.)* 

«I'm not afraid!* 

«yes, you arc!* 


The two boys looked angrily at each other, 
then they moved closer and closer. Tom 
"Go away from here! If you don’t. I ll fight yo?TJ>® 

The boy stood still in his place. Then they 1* 
both began pushing hard for some time, amkthen 
they stopped to rest. Tom drew a line in 
with his foot. He said, *Don't ever try i<v 
over that. If you do. I’ll hit you.* 

As soon as Tom finished his word, the boy 
immediately stepped over the line. And in a 
moment the two boy were fighting fiercely. They 
rolled over the ground and blood spurted from 
the two boys' noses. They were soon very dirty, 
their hair ruffled, and their clothes became in a 
terrible condition. The quarrel ended up with 
Tom sitting on the other boy. 



"Have you had enough?* he asked 
triumphantly; the boy tried to free himself, but 
Tom hit him again. At last the boy yelled. 
^Enough!* and Tom let him get up. He walked 
away, brushing the dust off his clothes He , 
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stopped and looked back angrily at Tom. but 
Tom laughed. The strange boy grew mad again. 
He took a stone and threw it at Tom, so Tom ran 
after him. The boy was quick and ran home, and 
Tom saw his house. He decided to wait for him. 
Unluckily, the strange boy's mother stepped out 
and said that Tom was a bad boy. Thus he 
retreated slowly. 

When he reached home, his aunt Polly was 
ready for him. she looked at his dirty clothes and 
was extremely angry. She said strictly. «you will 
be punished for that! I'll make you work hard 
tomorrow!» 
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Chapter 2 


TOM AND THE FENCE 


Saturday morning was frcsh t and the world 
was full of happy life. The flowers and trees 
were very beautiful that morning. Tom wanted to 
go to Cardiff Hill, beyond the village; but he 
came out of the house sadly He had a brush in 
one hand and a bucket in the other. The bucket 
contained a lot of whitewash and Tom had to use 
it on the fence. He looked sadly at the fence. It 
was thirty yards long and nine feet high Life 
was very sad for Tom. 

He put the brush into the whitewash and 
moved it across the wood. It made a white mark, 
but it was a very small mark. Then he looked up 
and saw Jim carrying a bucket. He was 
going to get the day's water at the pump. 

Tom remembered that there were other boys at 
the pump. Jim could talk to them. But there were 
no other boys at the fence. 

«Jim!» Tom called. «I’ll gel the water if you 
help me with this paint*. 
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Jim said no. «Thc old lady didn't say 1 must 
paint the fence,* he replied. «She said I must get 
the water.* 

«Oh. she always talks like that,* Tom cried. 
«Givc me that bucket. Let me bring the water 
I'll give you a marble. Jim.* 

«A marble!* Jim said. He was less certain now 
because he liked marbles. «But I'm afraid of the 
old lady.* he said. 

Tom held out the marble in his hand, and Jim 
looked at it greedily. Jim put his bucket down 
and took the marble. He did not notice Aunt 
Polly behind him. She was holding a shoe and 
she hit him with it. 

In another moment he was running along the 
street. Tom was painting hard. Aunt Polly waved 
the shoe above her head and then went back into 
the house. 

Tom soon stopped painting He pul the brush 
down and took out all the things in his pockets. 
He had some old marbles and bits of string. He 
had pieces of toys and many other things. He 
looked at them rather sadly. «No one wants 
these,* he thought. «No one will whitewash the 
fence if I give him a marble. No one will work 
for a bit of string.* 

But then he had a new idea and picked up his 
brush again. Soon Ben Rogers appeared. 
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He was caling an apple and he was quite 
happy. He was pretending to be a great ship. He 
moved strangely along the road. He turned from 
side to side, in a loud voice he gave orders 
which the ship obeyed. 

Tom did not watch this strange ship. He just 
whitewashed the fence and said nothing. But Ben 
noticed Tom. 

“Tom!* he cried. “What are you doing? You’re 
in trouble, ray boy! You're working!* 

Tom painted another pan of the fence and said 
nothing. Then he stood back like an artist and 
looked at the white paint. 

“Tom!* Ben cried again. «Why arc you 
working? 

“Oh. it’s you, Ben,* Tom said. «I didn't notice 
you.* 

“I'm going for a swim,* Ben said: «But you 
don't want to come, do you? You want to work! 
It’s much nicer!* Ben laughed loudly, 

Tom looked at the boy quietly, and then said, 
“What is work? What do you call work?* 

“Isn’t that work?* Ben asked. 

“Perhaps*. Tom replied. He started painting 
again. «ll suits me.* he said. 
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«What?* Ben cried. He was astonished. «Do 
you like it?* 

«Why not? A boy doesn’t often get a chance 
like this. You've never whitewashed a fence, 
have you?* 


This changed Ben's ideas. Tom’s brush moved 
smoothly over the wood, and Ben watched it. 

«Say, Torn!* Ben $aid.«Lel me white w^ch a 
little!* 

Tom considered. He almost agreed, but therillr 
said, «No, Ben. I have to paint this fenqe well. I 
must do it myself. It must be beautiful I've 

finished. Auntie says that I must paffiMrwith 
great care*. . 

«Oh, let me do just a little!* 

«No, Ben. Auntie says I must do it myself. 
you do it. You’ll make a mistake. You can’t paint ' 
very well.* 


«I won’t make a mistake. And I’ll give you my 
apple.* 

Tom’s face showed his great doubts, but he 
gave Ben the brush Tom’s face was sad, but his 
heart was glad. Ben worked hard and was soon 
very hot. But Tom sat on the ground and ate the 
apple. He thought a great deal and made other 
plans. 

Soon Ben had done enough, and he went away. 
But other boys came along. They laughed at Tom 
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when they saw him. But soon they were 
whitewashing the fence. Of course, they had to 
pay Tom for this great pleasure, he received 
some dead animals and some bits of string. They 
gave him twelve marbles and some blue glass 
from a bottle He also received a tin soldier and 
a key. The key did not open anything, ofcourse. 
He also had a dog's collar, but no dog. He had 
thd handle of a knife and four bits of orange. He 
had a lazy time, loo, and no work. And the fence 
soon had three coats of whitewash on it. 

Tom had discovered a great law, which was 
this. If a man cannot get something, he wants it. 
If a man must do something, that thing is work. 
If he docs not need to do it. it is not work. 
Climbing a high mountain is a pleasure because 
no one needs to do it. Driving a carriage for 
yourself is a pleasure. But driving a carriage for 
someone else is work. 


27 


JIS . jj— l! IjIjl L jl* 

jAv JUl . OC-Jl aJ lA »ui ^ 

US’ .JL*JI 

U*i .UUu, dL* ^ tJLar i>-l US .i-J JjjVl 

jSJj ^ us £\.lUi 

gJj UkJ J* Liul Jj> J* 

iLfcl ja cJ j ^ J-a>- US . JLL* jJ\ ja 

oULk o-JLS U» j . J-«-o j j* 

^ jLJjfl jlS j| jAj U-L p v i.i^t 

* vU «-l &***’ 1 jl 

s jm^ jlS jjj j> wlJJi iljL-i ji <JL jj 

jV U* JU .VaP ^ 4 <JLaa) UUw 

J . Ul. >»I..i- 1 oti . 41UJL) V 


26 



Chapter 3 


YOU ARE A BAD BOY 


•May 1 go and play now. Auntie?* Tom asked. 

«Already?» she cried. «How much have you 
painted?* 

«The fence is all white now, Auntie*, he said. 

«Tom, don't lie to me. I can t bear it.* 

«l'm not lying. Auntie.* he said. 

She went out to look. She was astonished when 
she saw the fence. She could not speak for a 
moment. Then she said, «Oh, Tom! You can 
work when you want to. But you don't want to 
work very often, do you? You can go and play 
now. But don’t be late back.* The old lady 
smiled at him and gave him an apple. 

When Tom went out. he saw Sid. So he threw 
some bits of earth at him. Then he went on his 
way to the village. Two armies of boys had met 
there to fight. Tom himself led one army, and his 
friend. Joe Harper, led the other. A good fight 
followed and Tom's army won the battle. Then 
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the boys fixed the date of the next battle, and 
Tom started going home. 

When he passed Jeff Thatcher's house, he saw 
a new girl in the garden. She had yellow' hair and 
beautiful blue eyes. He used to like Amy 
Lawrence, but he immediately forgot her. He had 
won Amy Lawrence's love only after months of 
hard work. But now she had gone from his 
thoughts. He watched the new girl secretly for 
some time, but then she saw him. He pretended 
that he did not see her. He tried to do some 
clever things, but she did not watch him He 
sadly saw her going towards the house. 

She began going up the steps. But at the last 
moment she threw a flower over the fence. 

Tom ran towards the flower and secretly 
picked it up. He pul it inside his coat, near his 
heart. He waited near the fence for a long time. 
But when night came, the girl had not come out 
again. He went slowly home. 

His aunt blamed him for hurting Sid. He was 
also whipped for stealing some sugar. 

«You never whip Sid when he steals sugar.* 
Tom said. 

«Sid's a better boy than you,» she said, and 
she went into the kitchen. 

Sid reached for the sugar, and knocked the 
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bowl off the table. It fell on the floor and broke. 
Tom was very glad that this had happened. 
«When Auntie comes back,)* he thought, ^she’ll 
be angry with Sid!» He waited happily for her 
return. 

When she came in, she noticed the bowl 
immediately. Her angry face pleased Tom greatly 
and he smiled secretly. But suddenly she knocked 
him down on the floor. 

«Why are you hitting me?* Tom cried. «Sid 
broke the bowl. I didn’t break it.* 

The old woman said nothing, but she was 
suddenly sorry about Tom. She wanted to speak 
kindly, but it was very difficult. She said. «I 
ought to whip you more often, You’re a bad 
boy.* She said no more, but worked in silence. 
Tom understood her.Hc stayed quietly in a corner 
and was very sorry for himself. He tried to 
imagine that he was dying. «If I died,* he 
thought, «Auntie would be sorry for me.* He 
imagined that she was bending over him. She 
was crying. She said that he must forgive her. 
But he turned his face to the wall and then he 
died. How did she feel after that? He felt very 
sad and began crying quietly. 

Suddenly his cousin Mary ran in and danced 
happily across the room. Tom could not bear her 
bright eyes and he went out of the house. He # 
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walked to the river and sat down by it. He got 
his flower out and looked at it sadly. «Is that girl 
cruel too?* he wondered. «Or is she a kind girl?* 


At half past nine he was outside her house 
again. There was no sound, but there was a light 
in one window. He climbed over the fence and 
walked quietly through the garden. He stood 
under the window for a short time. He wondered 
if she was up there. He lay on the groundm^ier 
the window. He held the flower in his handsad 
thought of her. He could die there like thi lr 
«Shc’Il see me in the morning,* he ^thought. 
•Perhaps she’ll cry a little because IT! b^fttad.* 

Suddenly someone opened the windf^L^d 
shouted. A lot of cold water came down on^h^L 
brave boy. He jumped quickly to his itJr 
Something flew through the air near his head. 
Then he saw a dark thing moving. Was it a cat? 

It jumped over the fence and ran off into the 
night. 
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Chapter 4 




MONDAY, THE UNHAPPY DAY 


On Monday morning Tom was not a happy boy. 
He never was happy on Monday mornings 
Monday started another week of school, and he 
hated school. He lay in bed and tried to make a 
plan. He wished that he was ill. Sick boys stay at 
home and do not go to school. He examined 
himself. Was he ill anywhere? His stomach was 
< n a good condition. But he found a loose tooth 
in his mouth. This was a lucky thing. But then he 
remembered that his aunt always pulled loose 
teeth out. He did not like that because it hurt 
badly. 

Suddenly Tom remembered the words of a 
doctor The doctor had been speaking about a 
sore finger. Some dirt had got into a cut, and the 
doctor’s face had a very serious look. Tom Pulled 
his foot up and looked closely at his toes. He 
could not remember everything about it. but 
perhaps he had a sore toe. So he started 
groaning. 

He groaned loudly, but Sid did not wake. Tom' 
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groaned again and again, bur Sid did not wake 
Then Tom cried out in a loud voice. «Sid! Sid!* 
he cried. He shook Sid and Sid awoke. Sid 
opened his eyes and looked at Tom. Tom 
immediately groaned again. 

•Tom! Tom!* Sid cried. «Whafs the matter. 
Tom? What's the matter?* He shook Tom 
violently. 

•Oh, don’t shake me like that!* Tom cried. He 
groaned again. 

•But what’s the matter. Tom? I must call 
Auntie.* 

•No. don’t call her. It doesn’t matter. Perhaps 
I'll soon be better.» 

•But 1 must call her. Don't groan like that, 
Tom! It’s terrible. How long have you been like 
this?* 

•I’ve been like this for hours and hours, Sid. I 
forgive you for everything. I forgive you for 
breaking that bowl. Sid. When I’m dead...* 

«Oh. Tom, arc you dying?* Sid said. 

«1 forgive everyone, Sid. I forgive Auntie for 
hitting me. She thought I broke that bowl. She 
didn't know the truth. And another thing, Sid. 
Will you give my cat to that new girl? Please tell 
her...* 


But Sid took his clothes and rushed out of life 
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room. He ran down the stairs and cried out 
“Auntie! Auntie! Tom’s dying!* 

“Dying?* she said. 

“Yes. Auntie. Don't wait. Come quickly!* 

"Nonsense. I don’t believe it.* But she ran up 
the stairs, and Sid and Mary followed her. Her 
face was white and her lips were trembling. She 
reached the bedroom. «What’s the matter, Tom' 7 * 
she said. 

“Oh, Aunt Polly...* 

“What’s the matter with you, child?* 

“Oh, Auntie, my toe’s very sore. Something 
has poisoned it! 

The old lady sat down on a chair and laughed 
loudly. Then she cried a little. Then she was 
better and she sat up. -Stop (hat nonsense.* she 
ordered. «and get out of bed.* 

The groans stopped, and the boy said. «It was 
very sore. Auntie. It hurt badly and I forgot my 
tooth.* J 

-Your tooth? Whafs the matter with your 
tooth?*. 

"One of them's loose, and it hurts terribly.. 
«Don’t start that groaning again, my boy. Open 
your mouth. Let me see. Yes. the tooth is 
certainly loose. But it won't kill you. Mary, bring 
me a long piece of silk and some coal from the 
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Tom said, *Oh, please don’t pull it out. It 
doesn't hurt now. Auntie. I don’t want to stay at 
home. I want to go to school*. 


“Oh, do you? All this trouble was about 
school, was it? You wanted to go to the river. 
You wanted to catch fish, didn't you? Oh. Tom. 
Tom. I love you, bur you only want to break my 
heart*. 

The silk and the hot coal had now appeared. 
The old lady tied one end of the silk to Tom’s 
tooth Then she tied the other end to part of the 
bed Then she suddenly pushed the hot coal 
towards Tom’s face. He moved back quickly, and 
the tooth came out. 

On his way to school, Tom met several boys. 
He showed them the empty place in his mouth, 
they all thought that he was a fine fellow And 
then he met Huckleberry Finn. 

All the mothers in the town hated Huckleberry 
He was a bad boy. and he never did any work. 
Aunt Polly said that Tom must never play with 
Huckleberry. But Tom played with him when he 
could. 

Huckleberry’s clothes were always old and 
dirty. When other men threw their clothes away, 
Huckleberry put them on. He never went to 
school He slept on steps and had no home But 
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he liked that kind of life. He could fight when he 
liked. He was never sent to bed. and he could 
stay up late. He never had to wash himself 
Every boy in Saint Petersburg'** admired 
Huckleberry Finn, and wanted to be like him. 


«Hullo. Huckleberry!* Tom called. 
•Hullo!* 

•What have you got there?* Tom asked. 

•A dead cat. I want to take it with me toni 


i 


They II come for old Horse Williams tonight* l 

They want his dead body. I'll go to the graveyard 
to watch. They buried the old man on Sau*rfav 
and the thieves will take him tonight.* 

•Let me come with you to the eravev! 

Huck,» Tom said. 

•You can come if you're not afraid * 

•Of course I’m not afraid,* Tom said. 


XT 
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When Tom reached the little school, he walked 
in quickly. The master awoke when he heard 
Tom. 

•Thomas Sawyer!* Mr. Dobbins called. 

•Sir?* 


•Come up here. Why are you late again?* 


* It ii * piece in America. 
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Tom almost told a lie. Bui he saw some 
beautiful yellow hair hanging down a girl’s back. 
He also noticed an empty place near the girl. It 
was the only empty place on the girls’ side of the 
room. So Tom replied to the master's question 
bravely. 

«/ stopped to talk to Huckleberry Finn!* 

Mr. Dobbins was so astonished that his heart 
almost slopped He gave Tom a very strange 
look. The other boys thought that Tom had lost 
his senses. 

Mr. Dobbins spoke again. *Did I hear you 
correctly, Thomas Sawyer? Repeat that.** 

«I stopped to talk to Huckleberry Finn,*. Tom 
said again He said it quite clearly. 


«Take off your coat!*, the master said. He 
found his stick, and his arm moved up and down. 
He whipped Tom hard. Tom bore it in silence. 
He did not groan once. When his arm was tired, 
the master said cruelly, «Now go and sit with the 
girls!* 

A laugh went round the room, and Tom walked 
sadly to the g’-ts’ side But was not sa j || e 
wanted to sit ..utr that wonderful girl. When he 
sat down, the girl moved away. Tom could hear 
whispers from the others in the class. But he sat 
and waited. Soon everything was quiet again. 
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Tom looked secretly at the girl, and she 
noticed him. She turned her head away for a 
minute. But when she turned it back again, an 
apple was standing on the desk, she pushed it 
away, but Tom gently put it back. She pushed it 
away again, but less angrily. Tom placed the 
apple before her again, and she let it remain 
there. 

Tom began drawing a house, but the girl 
looked away. He drew some more, and she tried 
to see the picture. «Let me see it.* she 
whispered. 

He let her see it. «It's nice,* she said. 
•Draw a man.* 

The artist drew a very big man in the garden 
of the house. 

«It's a beautiful man,* she whispered. *Now 
draw mc.» 

He drew a fat girl with very thin arms. «That's 
nice,* she said. «I can't draw.* 

•I'll teach you,* Tom whispered. 

«Oh, will you? When?* 

•After school this morning. Do you go home 
to dinner?* 


•I'll stay if you stay,* the girl said. 
•Good! I will. What's your name?* 
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«Becky Thatcher. What’s yours? Oh. I know. 
It's Thomas Sawyer.* 

•Thafs my name when they whip me. Call me 
Tom. Vm Tom when I’m good," He began writing 
something, and she wanted to see it. 

•It's nothing,* he said. 

•Please let me see.* 

•No. You’ll tell someone * 

•I won’t. Truly l won’t tell anyone. Now let 
me see.* 

She pul her small hand on his. and tried to 
look. Tom pretended to stop her, but he let his 
hand move slowly. Then she saw the word: -/ 
love you . 

•Oh, you bad boy!* she said, and hit his hand. 
But she had a happy look on her face. 

At that moment Tom felt a hand on his car, the 
master pulled him up by the ear. He led him to 
his own place across the room. All the boys and 
girsl were laughing, but the master did not say a 
word. Tom’s ear was hurting, but his heart was 
glad. He tried to study his work, but it was very 
difficult. 
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Chapter 5 


BEKY THATCHER AND THE PROMISE 


After school Tom met Becky Thatcher. 
•Pretend that you’re going home.* he said. «But 
turn back when you reach the corner. I’ll meet 
you.* 

She agreed and went off with some of the 
girls. Tom went away with some of the boys, but 
he and Becky were soon back in the school. No 
one else was there, and they sat together. Tom 
gave Becky a pencil and guided her hand. She 
drew a house, and after that they began talking. 

•Have you ever promised to marry anyone. 
Becky?* he asked. 

•No, never.* 

•Do you want to?* 

•I don’t know,* she said. «What happens when 
you promise?* 

•Not much. You just promise, and you give the 
boy a kiss.* 

•A kiss?* she said. «Why do you kiss?* 

•Oh, I don’t know. They always do that * 
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•Everybody?* she said. 

•Yes. Everybody who loves someone. 1 wrote 
three words. Do you remember them? You saw 
them.* 


Becky did not answer. 

•Shall I whisper them?* Tom said. She did not 
refuse, and he whispered them to her. «Now, you 
say them.* he added. 

•Turn your face away,* she said. «Then 
can't see.* ^ 

He turned his face away, and she whispered 
slowly. 

•I - love - you * Then she jumped up aq 
away round the room. Tom ran after heM 
caught her. Then he gave her a kiss. 

•Now that’s all,* he said. •But now you must 
never love anyone except me. You must walk 
with me to school. You must never walk with 
other boys.* 


*1 

a An 

herfa^ 


•It’s nice,* she said. *lvc never heard of this 
before.* 

•Yes, it's nice,* he said. •Amy Lawrence and 

when he saw her big eyes, he understood his 
mistake. «Oh. Tom,* she said, •there's another 
girl! I’m not the only girl...* She began crying. 


•Don’t cry!* he said. «I don't like Amy 
Lawrence now.* 
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«0h, yes. you do, Tom!* She put her face to 
the wall and cried again. Tom tried to put his 
arm round her, but she pushed him away. He 
walked out of the room and stood outside. He 
waited there and sometimes looked at the door. 

But she did not come out. 

After some time he went back into the room. 
She was still crying near the wall. 

«Bccky!> he called. 

She gave no answer. 

He had a metal knob in his pocket. It was 
his greatest treasure, and he took it out. He 
offered it to her, but she knocked it out of his 
hand. It fell on the floor. Tom left the knob on 
the floor, and marched out of the building. He 
did not return to school that day. 

Becky saw the knob lying on the floor, and 
waited. But Tom did not come back. She ran to 
the door, but could not see him anywhere. He 
had gone! 

«Tom!* she called. «Tora! Come back!* 

But there was no answer and she began to cry 
again. Soon the other children came back to 
school, and she had to be calm. The afternoon 
was long and sad. 
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Chapter 6 


murder among the graves 


Torn walked far into the country and entered a 
wood. There he sal down to think about life 
Everything was very quiet, and he felt sad. What 
wrong had he done? The girl had certainly 
behaved badly towards him He wanted to 
die - but only for a short time. «How will she 
feel,* he wondered. «if l go away? Where can I 
go?» 

Where could he go? He could be a soldier. 
Then he could go far away to other countries. He 
could return after many years and after many 
battles. No! There was a better idea than that. He 
could join the Red Indians and hunt wild 
animals. He could travel far away into the great 
mountains He could paint his face and wear 
feathers on his head. He could be a great chicl. 
Then he could come back and rush into school 
one morning He could surprise the teacher and 
all the pupils together But no! There was 
something even better than that. He could get .1 
ship and aitack other ships on the sea! He had 
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heard about pirates, and he himself could be a 
pirate. Yes! That was the best thing of all. «Fll 
be a famous pirate,* he thought. «when my ship 
comes home, people will sec the black flag, 
they'll whisper my name! Yes! i’ll be a pirate 
and sail the seas. 1*11 attack ships and be rich and 
famous.* 

But at half past nine he went to bed. He was 
back in his aunt's house. Sid was asleep, but Tom 
lay awake. 

He heard the clock at ten o’clock, but he 
waited. Everything was quiet, but he noticed 
some small sounds. He heard a dog far away, and 
then he almost slept. But soon after eleven 
o'clock he heard the miaow of a cat. He was 
dreaming when he heard it. The miaow was also 
part of the dream. He awoke. Someone opened a 
window and threw an empty bottle out. 

Tom was now properly awake. The miaow was 
Hack's signal. In a minute Tom dressed himself 
and got out of the window. He went along the 
roof and miaowed sometimes. Then he jumped 
down to a lower roof and then he reached the 
ground. 

Huckleberry Finn was waiting, and the two 
boys went off into the night. At the end of half 
an hour they were in the graveyard. It was an old 
graveyard on a hill. It was a mile and a half 
from the village. There was an old fence round it. 
and grass was growing everywhere. Old bits of 
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wood showed the positions of some graves, bui 
few people could read the names on them. 

A light wind made soft sounds in the trees. 
Tom was afraid of spirits and did not like the 
wind. «<Perhaps the spirits are complaining 
because we re here,* he said to Huck. Soon they 
were very near a grave, and they waited under 
three great trees. 

«Do the dead people like us here?* Tom 
asked. «Do they want us near their graves. 
Huck?* 

dont know,* Huck replied. «I don’t like it 
much here. Do you?* 

«No, Do you think Horse Williams can hear 

us?* ^ .... 

«Of course he can,* Huck said. ^Certainly Ins 

spirit can.* , 

There was a pause in the conversation, and 

then Tom touched Huck s arm. 

«What is it. Tom?* Huck asked. Their hearts 

were beating hard. 

^Didn't you hca. it? There it is again!* 

«Oh, Tom! They’re coming! The spirits arc 
coming! What shall we do?* 

«! don t know,* Tom said. «Witl they see us?* 
*Oh, yes! They can see at night like cats!* * 


63 


i J* J&j yj **f 

. If-Xc* ji 

J0 UU r > wLm* j ^-i ^ 

cjja i; J Jli j -ljjS’t 

^ W* JWl yj y 

y JjJ I J*' : f > Jli 

• VJU L fAjjS v y 

> cJj .olCJi to, oy.IV* :i)u oUl 

jmLLj jl y 

*XSU)L wlli ^ Ja . '— \ o-j; . ^.ia~ Jli 

• V* f> wA* ^ ^ iiiy 

• jliX U>Uj jlSj •?* jir L I u» I JU jL 

*!i-iL yk L* -i r pjI• 

bU !jj^oli Ij^oli i «r> 

A* ■ V* Jli 

*!.LLl«J15 f **)jJl j oc,ju~—- !,_aJ .all 


62 



^Perhaps they won't notice us if we don't 
move,* Tom whispered. 

The boys bent their heads down and were very 
quiet They heard some voice at the end of the 
graveyard. 

*Look!* said Tom quietly. «What‘$ that?* 

^Spirits! They’re carrying fire with them! Oh, 
Tom, this is terrible.* 


an 

isperea; J 


a* 

voice; ^ 


Some strange shapes moved towards thd 
between the graves. They were carrying 
lamp «They‘rc evil spirits, M Huck whisperec^^^ 
«That's certain. Three of them! We miisi pray. 

Tom! Can you pray?* Xj % 

«V\\ try.* Tom said. «But they won’t hu^ 

Then Huckleberry said. ^Listen, Tom! Can* 
hear? They’re men! That’s Muff Potter's 
And that other voice belongs to Red Joe." 

«Ycs, you’re right! He's worse than an evil 
spirit!” 

The three men had now reached the grave and 
were only a few feet away. They had a small 
cart with them, and some rope. 

«Hcrc it is!* a third voice said. The lamp 
showed the face of young Doctor Robinson. 

* Here’s the grave.** 


The men began opening the grave. The doctor 
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sat down by a tree and watched them. «Hurry!* 
he said several times. «Bc quick!» 

The men reached the coffin and lifted it out of 
the grave. Then they broke the coffin and took 
the dead body out. They put it on the rough cart 
and covered it. Then Potter turned to the doctor. 

«!l‘s ready now. Doctor,* he said. «But we 
want five more dollars. If you don't pay us, the 
body will stay here.* 

^That’s right.* Red Joe said. 

«But I‘ve paid you already,» the doctor said. 

♦(Yes, and you've done more than that*, Red 
Joe added. «Five years ago I came to your 
fathers kitchen. 1 didn't want dollars. I wanted 
food. But you sent me away. And after that your 
father caught me and sent to prison. He said I 
was a thief. 1 haven't forgotten I've got Red 
Indian blood in me, and I haven’t forgotten.* 


He was standing just in front of the doctor and 
the doctor knocked him down. Then Potter cried, 
«Stop that! Don't hit my friend * 

Potter then attacked the doctor and the fight 
was hard. Red Joe jumped up again and picked 
up Potter’s knife. It had fallen on the grass. 

Red Joe watched the fight closely. The doctor 
picked a board from Williams's grave and 4nt 
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Foticr with il. Poltcr fell to the ground like a 
stone. 

When this happened, Red Joe saw his chance. 
He pushed the knife into the young doctor's 
chest, and the doctor fell dead. 

The two boys were watching all this by the 
light of the tnoon. But just then June clouds 
covered the moon and they moved away. 

When the clouds had passed. Red Joe looked 
down at the two bodies. He stole the dead 
doctor's money from his pockets. Then he put the 
knife into Potter s right hand. He sat down on the 
coffin to wait. 

Five minutes passed, and then Potter moved. 
He groaned and then opened hts eyes. He saw 
the knife in his hand and dropped it suddenly. 
Then he sat up. 

«What has happened, Joe?» he asked in a low 
voice. 

-It s a terrible thing,>* Red Joe said 

-Why did you do it?* Potter asked. 

hI?» Red Joe cried. -I didn’t do it.* 

Potter trembled and his face was white. He 
k)oked at the doctor’s body with fear. -I can’t 
remember anything about it.- he said. «Wc were 
talking about some more dollars. We had taken 
the bodv out of the coffin. Then there was u 
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fight. But how did this happen? Did 1 do it, Joe? 
It’s terrible! He was only a young man. Oh, Joe!* 

«You were fighting,* Joe said. «He hit you 
with a board, and you fell down. Then you 
jumped up with your knife. You pushed it into 
him. and the board hit you again at the same 
time. Then you fell down and lay there like a 
dead man.* 

ml had drunk too much.* Potter said sadly 
«d've never killed anyone before. Don’t tell 
anyone, Joe. Say that you won’t tell! 1 always 
liked you. Joe. You won’t tell, will you?* 

The poor fellow dropped on his knees and 
raised his hands towards Joe’s face. 

«You've always been honest with me. Muff 
Potter,* Joe replied, ml won't tell. I won't say 
anything.* 

«Thanks, Joe, thanks!* Potter said, and he 
began crying. 

«That’s enough of that,* Red Joe said roughly. 
«Go on, now. Go away from here. Go that way. 
and I'll go this way.* 

Potter ran away, but he left the knife on the 
grass. 
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Chapter 7 


WE OUGHT TO SIGN IT IN BLOOD 


The two boys ran quickly to the village. They 
were afraid of every shadow, but they reached an 
old building in the village safely. They were very 
tired and were breathing heavily. They lay down 
on the floor and said nothing for a long time 
Then Tom spoke. 

-What’ll happen about this, Huck?* he asked. 

«lf Doctor Robinson dies, someone will hang. 
I know it.* 

-Who'll tell?* Tom said. -Shall we tell?* 

-If we tell. Red Joe will kill us too.* 

-He can't kill us if he hangs.* 

-Perhaps he'll escape!* Huck said. -Let Muff 
Potter tell. We won’t say anything.* 

«That‘s right. We won't say anything. We must 
promise!* 

-We can promise, but that isn't enough,* Huck 
said. -Wc must write it. and wc ought to sign it 
in blood.* 
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Tom agreed and wrote these lines on a bit of 

wood: __ 

HUCK FINN AND TOM SAWYER WILL 
KEEP SILENT ABOUT THIS. THEY HOPE TO 
DIE IF THEY SAY ANYTHING. 


Each boy signed this with some blood from his 
thumb Then they buried the wood near a wall, 
and sang a few sad songs over it. They did not 
notice a dark figure at the other end J^the 
building. 

They heard a dog's sad cry in the night. They 
believed that this was a bad sign. -Somwtfe's in 
danger.» Tom said. Then they hear^friihcf 
sound. 

^Someone’s sleeping,» Huck said, and 
walked towards the sound. They saw a man 
the ground. When they looked more closely, th 
saw Muff Potter's face. A dog was standing near 
him. It looked up at the sky and cried sadly. 


^Potter’s in danger!* they both said. «He II 
soon be dead I» 

The boys separated after that, and Tom ran 
home. He got into the house through a window 
Sid was awake, but Tom did not know that 


When Tom awoke in the morning. Sid had 
already gone. Tom dressed himself in hurry and 
went down. The. family was still at the table, bul 
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they had all finished breakfast. No one said a 
word of blame to Tom. No one said anything. 
But their eyes were turned away from him, and 
there was a terrible silence. 

After breakfast Aunt Polly spoke sadly to him 
«What shall I do with you?* she said. 

He begged her to forgive him and promised to 
do better. Then he had to go to school. Mr. 
Dobbins whipped him because he had been 
absent the day before. Tom sat down sadly and 
looked at the wall. His aunt was angry with him. 
Mr. Dobbins was angry with him. Tom himself 
was afraid of Red Joe. Everything was wrong. 

Tom noticed something in paper on the desk. 
He opened it and looked inside. It was the metal 
knob! So Becky had sent it back. This was too 
much. This was the end. Tom’s heart broke. 
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Chapter 8 


POTTER GOES TO PRISON 


On the next day everyone was talking about 
the dead doctor. A knife had been found on the 
grass near the doctor's body. This knife belonged 
to Muff Poller and so Muff Potter was in trouble 

Another thing had happened too. Someone had 
seen Muff Potter washing himself in a stream. 
This was a strange thing, because Potter did not 
often wash himself. Why had he washed himself 
that morning? Was he washig blood off his 
hands? And nobody could find Potter cither 
Where was Potter? 

The People of the village went to the 
graveyard. They wanted to sec the terrible place. 
«Muff Potter will hang for this,* someone said. 
Tom looked at Red Joe, but Red Joe was silent. 
Then a voice cried, *<Here’s Potter! Potter’s 
coming!* 

The crowd jpened and the sheriff led Potter 
through the people. Potter’s eyes were sad and 
afraid. When he was standing near the dead 
doctor, he was trembling. 
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«1 didn't do it, friends,* he said. «I didn't do 
it.** 

•Who accused you?* a voice asked. •Did 
anyone accuse you?*. 

Potter looked up and saw Red Joe. «Oh, Joe!* 
he cried. •You promised not to tell!* 

•Is this your knife?* the sheriff asked. He held 
it before Potter’s face. 

Potter saw that he had no hope. ?«Tcll them, 
Joe,* he said. 

Then Red Joe told his great lie, and Tom and 
Huck heard it. They said nothing but they were 
astonished. Everyone believed Joe, and Potter 
went to prison. He had to wait there until a later 
day. Red Joe helped to take the doctor’s body 
away. 

One morning at breakfast Sid surprised Tom. 
•Tom,* he said. «you turn over and over, and 
talk in your sleep. I can’t sleep. Please be quite 
at night.* 


Tom trembled, and he dropped his eyes. 

•That’s a bad sign,* Aunt Polly said. «What s 
troubling you. Tom?* 

•Nothing,* Tom said. •! don't know of 
anything.* But his hand was shaking, and he 
could not hold his cup properly. * 
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«And you say terrible things,* Sid continued. 
«last night your were talking about blood You 
said «Blood» very often. And you said that you 
wanted to tell. Tell what,? Torn?* 

Tom did not answer He could not. He was 
silent. But luckily he was saved by Aunt Polly. 
«Oh.» she said «You’re dreaming about that 
murder in the graveyard. It was terrible 1 dream 
about it myself. Mary says that she docs the 
same thing.* 

Tom escaped when he could. He decided 
that he must do something about this. He 
pretended that tooth was aching. He had to wear 
a cloth round his face. Then he could not easily 
talk in his sleep But Sid moved the cloth away 
in the night, and listened to Tom. 

Then he put the colth back again. 

Slowly Tom forgot his troubles, and he 
talked less in his sleep. Sometimes he went to 
the prison and gave things to Potter He was 
sorry for Potter, and Huck was sorry too. 
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Chapter 9 


TOM AND THE PAIN-KILLER 


When Bcrky Thatcher suddenly stopped comffT^ 
to school, Tom forgot the dead doctor. He was? 
very sad. Where was she? Was she ill? Perhaps 
she was dying! Tom's life now was not asJjbopy 
as before. His aunt began to think that heCj^nlL 
His face was certainly not happy. She startcdA 
give him medicine.. 


Aunt Polly liked all kinds of medicines. A 
new medicine in the shops filled her with 
pleasure. She liked reading about health. She had 
a lot of books and papers in which the problems 
of health were discussed. She understood a lot 
about food and sleep. She knew the best kinds of 
clothes because she read her books. And she 
always believed everything because she was a 
simple woman. 


The newest idea in the papers was the use of 
cold water. Tom was a sick boy, and so she 
poured cold water over him. She did this every 
morning. She made him stand outside and threw 
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the water at him. Then she rolled him in a wet 
sheet and put him on the bed. 

Bui all this did not make Tom better. He was 
sadder every day and his face was whiter. She 
tried hot baths, but this brought no change. She 
tried many different kinds of medicines, but they 
did not help. They did not interest Tom either. 
He did not care about anything. 

Then Aunt Polly heard about a new medicine. 
Its name was the «Pain * Killer*. She ordered a 
lot and tried it on Tom. It had a hot taste and it 
burnt the mouth like fire Aunt Polly was very 
glad. She gave Tom some of it and watched the 
result. 

This medicine certainly interested him. It 
burnt his mouth and he jumped high into the air. 
His aunt made him drink it day after day. 

Tom decided that he must make a change. 
He was not pleased wiht this kind of life and he 
hated the medicine most of all. But now he 
pretended to like it. He asked for «Pain - Killer 
several times every day. 

His aunt was soon tired of this. She told him 
that he must lake it himself. But she secrely 
watched the bottle. She saw that there was less 
medicine every day. but she did not know the 
truth. Tom was pouring it secretly through a hole 
in the floor. 
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One day when Tom was doing this, his 
aunt's yellow cat appeared. It looked at the 
medicine greedily, and Tom gave it some. He 
opened the cat’s mouth. Then he poured some 
«Pain • Killer* into it with a spoon. 

The cat jumped two yards up into the air. It 
miaowed terribly and rushed round the room. It 
miaowed in a very strange way. Then it began to 
dance on its back feel. Then it ran round the 
house and broke a lot of things. 

Aunt Polly came when she heard these noises. 
The cat immediately jumped through the open 
window and ran away, she saw this with great 
surprise and then looked at Tom. He was lying 
on the floor and laughing. 

«Tom, what’s the matter with that cat?* She 
asked. 

«I don’t know, Auntie,* the boy said between 
laughs. 

«What made it do that?* 

«1 don't know, Auntie. Cats always do that 
when whey'rc happy.* 


«Oh, do they?* she said. She was bending 
down and looking under the bed She picked up 
the spoon which Tom had used. Tom stopped 
laughing. 
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«What did you do to that poor cal?» she 
demanded. «You gave it some medicine, why?* 


^Because I’m sorry for it. It has no aunt. No 
one gives it any medicine. No one burns its 
stomach. Poor cat!* 


Aunt Polly was suddenly sorry. The medicine 
hurt the cat. and perhaps it hurt the boy too. She 
put her hand gently on Tom s head and said^ 
good for you. Tom. But you needn’t tak 
more medicine.» 

When Tom reached school, he waited 
gate. Soon he saw Jeff Thatcher comif 
the road, but there was no sister with 
Tom was very sorry. He watched all 
coming, but Becky was not among them. He lc 
all hope, and then suddenly she arrived! 

He began to play near her. He stood and talked 
near her. He jumped and ran about near her, but 
she did not notice him. He threw a boy's cap on 
the roof but she was looking away. He went 
away and ran back towards her. Then he fell on 
the ground near her feet She turned away and put 
her nose high in the air. 

Tom went quietly away. 
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Chapter 10 


JAKSON’S ISLAND 


Tom was a sad boy now Becky did not like 
him, and he had no friends. He was rather angry 
too. He had tried to do right, but nobody eared. 
He decided now to live bad life. 

He went into the country and walked through 
the fields. He heard the bell, of the school 
ringing far away. «I11 never hear that sound 
again!* he thought. He began to cry little. They 
had driven him away into the cold world, but he 
forgave them. 

At that moment, he saw his friend, Joe Harper. 
Joe said that his mother had whipped him for 
stealing. But she was very cruel, because he had 
not stolen anything. It was possible that she had 
whipped him for another reason. She did not like 
him now. That was quite clear. She had driven 
him away from home, but he was not angry. He 
could forgive her. «I hope that she'll be happy.* 
he said to Tom. 

The two boys agreed to work together. They 
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made their plans, and Tom suggested a life of 
crime. Joe liked this idea a lot, and they agreed 
to be pirates. 

There was an island near them in fnc 
Mississippe River. Its name was Jackson s Island. 
Many trees grew on it. hut nn one lived there. 
«Wc’ll meet there,* Tom said. «Wc can have our 
camp there. Shall I bring Huckleberry?* 

Joe agreed,’ and Tom went to find Huck. Huck 
agreed to come Everything was the same to him 
They stole some food and met by the river to cat 
iL 

later, they found a raft and stole it too. They 
sailed down the river on the raft. Tom stood in 
the middle and gave orders like a captain. The 
raft took them to Jackson’s Island, they arrived 
there at about two o’clock in the morning, they 
soon made a fire They were enjoying themselves 
crlot now, and they had a good meal 

«This is the right kind of life!- Tom cried. 
-We don’t have to get up early We don’t have to 
go to school. We don't have to wash our faces.* 

«Piratcs never have to do things like that,* 
Huck said. «Bui what do pirates do?* 

«Oh!* Tom said, *<thcy take ships and burn 
them. They find money in some ships Then they 
bury it in strange places on their island There 
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Arc always some spirits on the islands, and they 
Watch ^e money. They sta> near if and guard 

it» 

The boys’ conversation continued for some 
time and then stopped. They were tired. They 
began to think that leaving home was perhaps 
wrong. They thought that stealing was wrong too. 
So they decided that they must not steal anything 
else. 

Soon they were all asleep. 
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Chapter 11 


THE THREE PIRATES 


In the morning the boys found that their r^Pbad 
gone. It had been carried away by the river, pt 
they did not care. They cooked some fish on 
fire, and had a good breakfast Then Huckhad a 
smoke, and the three pirates wandefrf^ound 
their island. They took a swim every ho»]jfccy 
did not reach camp again until the middle o^th^t 
afternoon, then they ate some of their meat a^~^ 
sat in silence. They were ail thinking of their^^ 
homes, but nobody said a word. 


When they were sitting there, they heard a 
strange noise from the river, they went to look, 
and far away they saw some boats. In the boats 
they could see some men, one of whom was the 
sheriff. 


«Oh!* Tom cried. "They're looking for a body 
in the river. Someone's dead!* 


«That's right!* Huck said. "They did the same 
thing last summer when Bill Turner died. But 
who's dead now?* 
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The boys watched the boats for some time, 
then Tom suddenly said, «I know! They're 
looking for us! They think we're dead!* 

They were all glad. People were sorry about 
them and were looking for their bodies! Perhaps 
some of the people were crying because they 
were absent! 

The boats went away in the evening, and the 
three pirates returned to camp. They caught some 
more fish and cooked them. When they were 
having their meal, they talked about the boats 
They remembered the different people of the 
village. This made them all rather sad. «Ought 
we to go back? Joe asked. 

But Tom laughed at the idea, and Huck did the 
same. 

When night came, Huck and Joe slept. Tom 
moved away quitely among the trees. He walked 
to the river, and then swam across it. At half 
past ten he was in the village. He went quietly 
towards his aunt's house and was soon in the 
garden. 


A candle was burning in one room. Tom could 
see his aunt, Sid, Mary, and Joe Harper's mother. 
They were talking and they did not see him. He 
went very quietly inside and got under a bed. He 
did not shut the door properly, and a light wind 
came into the house. 
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"That candle’s burning badly,* his aunt said 
"There's a wind in the room. Oh, I see! The 
door’s open! Please shut it, Sid.» 

Sid shut the door and sat down again. 

«I‘ve often said,* his aunt continued, «that 
Tom wasn’t a bad boy. He had a good heart, but 
I often punished him * She began to cry softly. 

Mrs, Harper started to cry loo «My little Joe 
was always kind to me,* she said. *He stole 
things sometimes, and then I had to beat him 
But he didn't always steal. I wasn't always right 
when I whipped him.* 

«Tom wasn't a good boy,* Sid said. 

"Don't say a word against my Tom!* Aunt Polly 
cried. «He was a great comfort to me. But 1 was 
angry when he gave some «Pain - Killer* to the 
cat. I hope that God will forgive me! But Tom's 
out of his troubles now!* She put her hands to 
her face and cried loudly. 

Everyone except Sid was crying now. Even 
Tom was begining to cry under the bed He 
wanted to comfort his aunt, but he stayed under 
the bed. The others were talking about Joe 
Harper and himself, and he wanted to listen. 

At the beginning everyone thought the boys 
were swimming. But they did not come home. So 
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then everyone believed that they had been 
drowned, but then they heard that a raft had 
gone. So the people thought that the boys had 
taken it. Then the raft was found, but there were 
no bodies on it. After that people believed that 
the boys were dead.. «And their funerals will be 
on Sunday,* Aunt Polly said. 

The women separated then, but each one was 
still crying hard Aunt Polly went to bed. When 
she was asleep, Tom secretly kissed her. Then he 
left the quiet house, but he did not forget the 
funerals. «On Sunday,* he said quietly. «I must 
remember that!* 

He made a little plan on his way back to camp 
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Chapter 12 


TOM'S SECRET PLAN 


The boys ran on the sand and swam^fcjthe 
river. When they were tired they lay on tho^^l 
sand, then they covered themselves with sand# 
Then they sat on the sand and looked ^oss the i 
wide river. They could see the village^**# there. 
Tom wrote the word Becky on the saner n s 
big toe. But then he was angry with himsclfT at 
scratched it out. Then he wrote the same 
again. 


Joe wanted to go home. Huck was not happy 
either because the place was lonely. Tom wanted 
to see Becky again, but tried not to show it. 


«1 want to go home,* Joe said. «It’s too lonely 
here » 

«Oh, you'll be happier soon, Joe,* Tom said 
«We can catch fish here.* 

«l don’t want to fish. I want to go home * 

«You can swim here.* Tom said. # 
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«I don’t like swimming when nobody forbids 
it.» Joe said. 

«Oh, You're a baby. You want to see your 
mother again!» 

«Ycs. 1 want to see my mother again. You 
haven't got a mother. So what do you know about 
it? and I'm not a baby». 

«We'll let the little baby go home to its 
mother, Huck,* Tom said. «but you like it here, 
don’t you, Huck?» 

«Y - e - s.» Huck said weakly. But a look ot 
doubt appeared on his face. 

Joe stood up ad began to dress himself. 

«What kind of pirate are you?» Tom 
demanded «Huck and I can be pirates without 
you.» 

But Joe dressed himself, and Tom felt very 
anxious. Huck watched sadly, but said nothing. 
Soon Joe wandered away through the water, and 
Tom felt more anxious. He looked at Huck. 

«I want to go too,)* Huck said. «It was lonely 
here before, and now it will be worse. Come 
with me, Tom. We ll go together.)* 

«I won't,)* :um said. «You can go if you want 
to. But I'll stay here.)* 

Huck picked up his clothes and dressed 
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himself. Then he walked away and left Tom 
alone. Tom watched the two boys sadly. He 
wanted to go with them, but his pride stopped 
him. Then he remembered his secret plan, and 
jumped up. 

«Wait! Wail!* he called. «I want to tell you 
something.* 

They stopped and turned to look back. He ran 
after them and told them his idea. When he had 
finished, they both laughed loudly. They agreed 
that it was a wonderful plan. In a short time all 
three were back in the camp. 

They had some dinner, and then Tom and Joe 
wanted to smoke. Huck made some pipes for 
them and they lay down to smoke. 

«l didn't know that smoking was so easy,* 
Tom said. 

«I can smoke this pipe all day,* Joe said. «I'm 
not sick.* 

They talked a lot and remembered the other 
boys at school. But then there were pauses in 
their conversation. The silences were longer. The 
two boys' faces were white and wet. Joe’s pipe 
dropped from 1 fingers and Tom's followed. 

*I've lost ray knife,* Joe said in a weak voice. 
«T1I just go and find it.* 
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Tom was trembling. He wished that he was 
dead. «ni help you,» he said. «Go that way, and 
I'll go this other way. You needn't come with us, 
Huck, We can find it.» 

Huck sat down again and waited for an hour. 
Then he was lonely again, and went to find his 
friends. They were asleep under the trees in 
different places. He knew very well that they had 
been sick. 

They did not talk much during their meal 
that night. When Huck prepared his pipe, he also 
wanted to prepare theirs. But they said no. They 
were not very well. 
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Chapter 13 


THE FIERCE WIND 


In the middle of the night Joe Moke. 
Something strange was happening and he 
the other two boys. Away from the ttRTj 
everything was dark, then for a momenta strangc^^ 
light appeared, and they could easily 
trees. Then there was another bright i 
then another. Suddenly the great noise of 
rolled across the sky. A few drops of rain f&\ 
the leaves. A gentle wind blew on their face 
and then stopped again. More flashes and thunder 
followed, and the boys felt a touch of fear They 
were not in their tent when the storm began 
They were soon wet. Tom cried, «Quick! Go into 
the tent!* 



They ran through the dark toward the tent. 
They found their way by the light of the flashes 
They were very wet when they reached the tent 
they tried to talk there, but the great noise of the 
storm prevented that. The wind was stronger and 
the rain fell heavily, the flashes and thunder 
continued outside, and suddenly the fierce wind 
tore their tent away. 
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They were now without cover. They ran to a 
great tree near the river. This tree and all the 
others were bending in the terrible wind. 
Sometimes a high tree fell to the ground with a 
crash. The noise of the wind and the thunder 
joined the crashes of the great trees. The 
violence of the storm continued for a long time, 
then it ended and the thunder passed away. 

After the storm, the three boys returned to 
their camp. It was now a very different place. A 
high tree used to stand over their beds. But the 
storm had broken it. and parts of it were lying on 
the ground. Everything was wet except a few' 
sticks near the fire, their own clothes were very 
wet. their tent was not standing in its usual 
place Their fire was not burning. The place was 
a sad sight, and the boys were afraid. 


They had made their fire against a big piece of 
wood. Most of the sticks were wet. The boys 
could not start a new fire with them. But in one 
place the fire had burnt a hole under the wood. 
In that place the sticks were dry. The boys were 
able to make them burn. In this way they made a 
big fire and dried their clothes. 

After that they cooked some meat and ate a 
good meal. They did not sleep again that night 
because there was no dry place. 
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When the sun rose they slept on the sand, but 
they awoke when the sun was hot. Because they 
could not sleep, they made breakfast. But they 
ate it sadly and were rather ill. Joe and Huck 
were especially sad, and Tom noticed their faces. 
He reminded them of their secret plan, and then 
they laughed a little. Soon they were better and 
enjoyed a few games together. They all smoked 
again that night, and this time Joe and Tom were 
not sick. 
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Chapter 14 


THE FUNERAL AND THE SURPRICE 


In the little town Becky Thatcher was not very 
happy. She had to go to school. But now Tom 
was not there and she was lonely. She 
remembered the metal knob, but she had left it 
on Tom’s desk and now she had no knob. «W 
never see him again !* she thought. 
•(Never!Never!)* She began to cry quietly in a 
corner. 

Then some boys and girls looked over fence. 
They were talking about Tom and thinking about 
him. Becky could hear some of their 
conversation. «Do your remember Tom's happy 
smile?» one of them said. was standing quite 
near him!* another said. «Quite near him! 
Imagine it! and he smiled and I felt very strange! 
And now he's dead! Isn’t it terrible?)* 

«Who saw him for the last time?* semeone 
asked. One of the boys said that he had seen 
Tom very lately. The others agreed that nobody 
had seen him after that. So the boy was suddenly 
important. 
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Everyone was talking about the two boys. 
Everyone believed that they were dead. On the 
next day the great bell of the church rang out 
sadly. The people heard it in the village. Farmers 
tar away over the fields heard it. Becky herself 
heard it. It was a sad day because it was the day 
of the funerals. 

The people gathered together and talked in 
whispers. They began to move slowly towards 
the church and soon it was almost full. Then 
Aunt Polly entered, and Sid and Mary came with 
her. Then Mrs. Harper entered with her family. 
All of them were wearing black colthes, and all 
the faces in the church were very sad 

The singing began, but it was sad singing. The 
people were thinking of the poor boys. In life 
they had been good boys, but now they were 
dead! Had they not been belter than many other 
boys? Some of the women began to cry during 
the singing. Aunt Polly was one of these, and 
Mary was another They tried to sing and cry at 
the same time. There was not one happy voice in 
the church. There was not a happy face. 

Suddenly the people heard a small sound at the 
back of the little church Every face turned 
round, and every eye looked that way. The 
mouths were still singing, but the eyes were 
looking at the door. 

Then all the eyes opened wide with surprise 
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The three boys suddenly marched forwards into 
the church from the back. Tom led the way. 
Then Joe followed. Huck came last. The singing 
stopped suddenly and cries of surprise took its 
place. So the boys were not dead! They were 
alive! 


Aunt Polly, Mrs. Harper and Mary threw 
themselves at their boys. They kissed them and 
put their arms round them. The church wa^fjlled 
with happy cries. But Huck stood at the ba3rjnd 
tried to hide himself. Nobody remembered 
for a short time. Then Tom said, «Auntie, isn’lJ 
anyone 
loo.* 


glad about Huck? He has 


«d'm glad!* she said. «Poor fellow, 
kissing him! H She kissed him then, but her ^ 
did not make him happy Everyone saw them, 
he did not like that. Wj 


back. 

icr 


This had been Tom’s secret plan. The three 
boys had agreed to go home, then they could go 
to their own funerals! They had slept outside the 
town on Saturday night. When the sun rose, they 
went into the church. In the church they finished 
their sleep on some seats. They stayed there for 
some time, and then the bells rang for the 
funerals. 


At breakfast on Monday morning Aunt Polly 
and Mary were very kind. Tom was given a good 
meal, but Aunt Polly said, «Tom, 1 believed that 


125 


. o-LuJl j ^ :l*i 

•Lj«o uuiilL* 

f+i) . I yyi ( jij OU- ) 

. ^ 


J* i 

Jli •jS'i i (J j 

«U,1 jOJ 


pj •!<JLJL JL>-i N liJbw Ul* !vlJUi 

/j/t pJj * JLiJ . Ijla— pJ 

Jilj Jij . ij—Jl f *W- .Jl» oil S 

«j! J* 

LfJCS'j . vl.... it <LJ iJLlJi JuL) !p 4—4.I 

J* y jj J! oT-^ 1 

C-t J» UX* klijjl yaLA J -i)l> IyiJ JJ j . JpUuJl j4a; 

. • jU>Jl < ‘ JU* 


ilUJl CJtf (*>i -4^- 

J* iJUJI vrj -W 


124 




you were dead. You knew that, didn't you? But 
you did nothing to comfort me. Why didn’t you 
tell me the truth? Why didn’t you coxnc back here 
to tell me?* 

«Oh,» Mary said. «Tom never thinks about 
other people.* 

«You know that 1 care for you. Auntie,* Tom 
said. «I dreamt about you. Auntie. That's 
something.** 

«It's better than nothing,)* his aunt replied. 
«What did you dream?)* 

«I dreamt about you on Wednesday night. You 
were sitting there by the bed. Sid was sitting by 
the box, and Mary was next to him.>* 

«We did sit like that,)* his aunt said. «But of 
course we always do.» 

«And 1 dreamt that Joe Harper’s mother was 
here,)* Tom added. 

«Oh, did you?* his aunt said, -dt’s true! She 
was here! Did you dream any more?* 

«Oh, yes. but it isn’t very clear now.* 

«Try to remember. Torn!* she said. 

«1 think the wind was blowing. It blew the 
flame of the candle.* 

«Yes, Yes! Go on, Tom! Go on!* 
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«And you said - What did you say? Let me 
think. You said that the door was open * 

«I did say that.* his aunt cried. •! did say it 
didn't I Mary? Go on. Tom! This is wonderful!* 

•And Then - and then - I think -* 

«What do you think?*. 

«1 think you spoke to Sid. *Please shut the 
door, Sid,* You said. 

«Yes, 1 did say that! l*ve never heard anything 
like this before! I must tell Mrs. Harper about 
this! Go on. Tom!* 

•Oh. It's clearer now,* Tom said. «You said 
that I wasn't really a bad boy.* 

•Yes. Yes! And what then?* 

•Then you began to cry. Then Mrs. Harper 
began to cry. She said that Joe was just the 
same. She said that she whipped him. But she 
also said that she was wrong. And Sid said -* 

«I don't think 1 said anything.* Sid said boldly, 

•Oh, yes, you did, Sid,» Mary declared 
•You -* 

•Be quiet, Mary,* Aunt Polly cried. «Lcl Tom 
go on.* 

•Sid said 1 wasn't always good,* Tom said. 

•Those were his exact words!* Aunt Polly 
cried. 
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«And you told him that he mustn't talk like 
that.* 

«Of course I did!* 

«And there was some talk a bout a raft and the 
river,* Tom continued. «And you all wanted the 
funerals on Sunday. And then Mrs. Harper went 
away. And you were still crying and she was 
crying, And then you went to bed. And when you 
were asleep. I kissed you.* 

«Did you, Tom? Did you? I forgive you 
everything for that.* 

«It was very kind,* Sid said. «Bul it was only 
a dream!* He did not say more, but he thought a 
lot. A long dream!* he thought. «And there 
wasn't one mistake in it! Very strange!* 
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Chapter 15 


JEALOUSY AND REVENGE 


The children went to school, and Aunt Polly 
went to Mrs. Harper s house There she described 
Tom’s wonderful dream. 

Tom was a great man now. He did not run 
about like boys He walked importantly from one 
place to another He did this because he was a 
pirate. Everyone knew him now. and everyone 
watched him. When he walked along a street, 
people whispered wonderful things. He pretended 
that he did not hear anything. But the remarks 
made him very happy Small boys followed him 
along the toads, and the children in school 
admired him and Joe When the two boys 
described their adventures, they never reached 
the end. They were always able to imagine 
something extra. Their pride reached its highest 
point when they smoked their pipes. 


Tom decided that he did not need Becky 
Thatcher now. He was a great man, and that wa§ 
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enough for him. He pretended that he did not see 
her. He moved away, and talked to other boys 
and girls. She ran about with bright eyes, and 
played with other children. Sometimes she caught 
another girl, but she usually caught her near 
Tom. Then she looked towards him He liked this 
and was very proud. But he showed nothing on 
his face. So she did not run about any more. She 
walked slowly and looked sadly towards jjTotn. 

Then he began to talk to Amy Lawrence. 

Becky was immediately jealous. She maiTi 
herself walk away, but her feet brought.hcr back^* 
to Tom. Another girl was standing near ifca. and « 
Becky spoke to her. 

«Oh. Mary Austin!* Becky cried. «YouS^JI 
bad girl! Why didn't you come to school 
Sunday?* 

came. Didn't you sec me?* 

«No. I didn't.* Becky said. «Wherc did you 
sit? I wanted to tell you about the picnic.* 


*What picnic?* 

«My mother is going to give one,* Becky 
said.«All my friends can come. 1 can bring you.* 

«That's wonderful!* Mary said. «Will you 
invite all the girls and boys here?* 

«Yes. all my friends. Becky looked secretly at 
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Tom. but he was talking to Amy lawrence. He 
was telling her about the storm on the island. 

Everyone except Tom and Amy wanted 
invitations to the picnic. Tom led Amy away 
from the others, and Becky was sad She tried to 
hide her feelings She did not care about the 
picnic now, and went away to cry. But then she 
had another idea. 

In the middle of the morning. Tom was still 
telling Amy something- He was secretly looking 
for Becky, but he could not sec her. Where was 
she? Then he saw her. She was sitting on a seal 
with Alfred Temple. They were reading a book 
and looking at the pictures together. Their heads 
were close together, and they did not notice 
anyone else. 

Tom was very jealous immediately. He began 
to hate himself. Becky was really his girl, and he 
had thrown away a good chance. He did not hear 
Amy’s happy talk and be did not reply to her. 
They walked along together, but they often went 
towards that scat. Tom could easily see Becky 
and Alfred there. The sight of them together 
burnt his eyes. He thought that Becky never 
noticed him. This, of course, made him very sad. 
But she noticed him secretly. She was glad, and 
she knew that she was winning the fight. She 
could see that Tom was not happy. 
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Alfred Temple always wore good clothes and 
Tom hated him. He escaped from Amy 
Lawrence. He could not bear her empty talk and 
went home. 

Becky’s interest in the book immediately 
ended She started to cry. Alfred showed her 
another picture* but she refused to look at it. «Go 
away!* she shouted. «I hate you!* 

Alfred was very angry with her because he 
understood the reason very well. Becky has used 
him to make Tom angry. Alfred had always hated 
Tom and now he hated him more that ever. He 
wanted to hurt Tom. he wandered through the 
school alone and angry 

In the school he found one of Tom’s books. It 
contained lists of words. It was used for learning 
spelling. This was Alfred s chance He opened 
the hook at the right page for that day. Then he 
poured some ink on the page. 

At that moment Becky was looking through the 
window. She saw Alfred, but said nothing. She 
decided to go home. She could tell Tom about 
the ink on his book. But she changed her ideas 
before she reached home. She remembered Amy 
Lawrence and she remembered the invitations. 
«Tom didn't care about my picnic!* she thought. 
The memory filled her with shame. *m hate him 
for ever!* she told herself, *The master will' 
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whip him when he sees the ink. I’m very glad 
(hat he'll do that.* 

When Tom reached home, he found a very 
angry aunt there. 

«What have I done now?* Tom asked. 

•(You told me a dream. So I went to Mrs. 
Harper to tell her about it. But she knew' that you 
were really here that night. Joe told her. It wasn't 
a dream. What does Mrs. Harper think of me 
now? She thinks I have the mind of a child. And 
it's all your fault, Tom.* 

Tom was filled with shame. «*I never though! 
about that, Auntie.* he said. «but that night I 
came to tell you the truth. You thought that we 
were dead, but you were wrong. 1 just wanted to 
tell you.* 

«Oh, Tom. don’t tell lies to me.* 

«!t isn't a lie. You were sad. and so I was 
sorry But I never told you because you were 
talking. You said something about the funerals. 1 
wanted to listen * 

«Did you really kiss me, Tom?* she asked. 

«Ycs, Anutie.* 

*Why did you kiss me?* 

«<Bccausc I loved you and you weren’t happy. I 
was sorry.* 
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Chapter 16 


«I TORE IT! 


Tom was happier when he went back to 
school. His aunt seemed to like him more now 
On the way to school he met Becky. 

«I behaved badly today, Becky,» he said. «I*m 
sorry, Becky. I won’t do that again, ever.* 

She looked proudly into his face. «Plcase go 
away, Mr. Thomas Sawyer,* she said calmly, 
eel'll never speak to you again * 

Tom did not say a word, but he was very 
angry. He met her again at school and made a 
cruel remark She replied sharply with a fierce 
look. She was very angry, but spelling was soon 
coming. She was glad about the ink on his book 
«Mr. Dobbins will whip him properly!* she 
thought. 

But trouble jS coming to the girl herself. Mr. 
Dobbins had always wanted to be a doctor. He 
knew something about medicine. When the class 
was working, he sometimes read a book. Nobody 
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knew the name of this book, but everyone wanted 
to know it. He always locked it up in his desk, 
and so nobody ever saw the name. 

Now when Becky was passing the master's 
desk, she noticed something. The key was in the 
lock! It was a wonderful moment! She looked 
round. She was alone. Bravely she opened the 
desk and took out the book, she could see the 
name now. It was Modern Medicine b^Ljoctor 
Somebody. She began to read it. but a 
fell across the pages. When she looked up. Twx 
Sawyer was there. She closed the boqk quickl^^ 
but she tore a page down the midc~ " 
really terrible! She had torn the ma<l 
book! She put it back in the desk and 
key. Then she began to cry with shame. 

*Tom Sawyer, I hate you!* she cried. 
tel! Mr. Dobbins, won't you? Oh. what shall 1 
do° What shall I do. He has never punished me 
before, and now he will!* She was very angry. 
«But I know something too! Wait just a little! 
You'll sec! I hate you! I hate you!* 

She rushed out. She was still crying angrily 
Tom did not understand her. «What's the matter 
with her?* he wondered. «Why is she afraid 1 * I 
wont tell old Dobbins. But he'll easily find out 
He's a clever man. and girl's faces usually show 
the truth. But I don’t care.* 

But in class he was troubled when he saw 
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Becky's anxious face. The lesson started when 
Mr. Dobbins came in. They got out their books. 
The master immediately noticed the ink on Tom’s 
book, and Becky showed a lot of interest. 

Tom said that he had not poured ink on his 
book, but Mr. Dobbins did not believe that, and 
he whipped Tom. Becky watched this, but she 
was not really happy. She wanted to tell Tom 
about Alfred, but she remained silent «Totn will 
say that I tore that book,* she thought •! won't 
say a word ahout the ink.» 

An hour passed, and the master was almost 
asleep. But then he opened his desk and took his 
book out. He began to read He did not know 
that two pupils were watching him closely. 

Becky s face was so sad that Tom forgot his 
quarrel with her. What could he do to help her? 
He wanted to rush forward and take the master s 
book away from him. But it was too hate now. 
The book was open and the master was looking 
at the pupils angrily. 

•Who lore this book?* he demanded, 

There was not a sound in the room, the master 
looked at every face. 

•Benjamen Rogers, did you tear this book?* 

•No, sir.* 

•Joseph Harper, did you tear it?* 

•No, sir,« Joe answered. «* 
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Tom did not like this. The master turned to the 
girls. 

♦Amy lawrcnce. did you tear this book?* 

♦No, sir.* 

♦Grade Miller, did you tear it?* he asked. 

♦No, sir.* 

♦Becky Thatcher* (Tom looked at her face. It 
was white with fear) «did you tear - no, look me 
in the face - did you tear this book?* 

An idea rushed through Tom's head. He 
jumped to his feet and shouted. «I tore it!* 

The school was astonished. Tom stood for a 
moment, and then stepped forward. He noticed 
Becky's eyes and loved her. He could sec that 
she was happy. And he could sec more than that. 
He could see that she loved him. 

Mr. Dobbins whipped him fiercely. He also 
told him that he must not go home after school. 
He must slay at school for two extra hours. But 
Tom did not care much 

♦She'll wait for me!* he thought. *Shc'lI 
certainly wait for me!* 

At the end of the two hours she was there. She 
told Tom everything about Alfred. ♦Tom, you're 
wonderful!* she said. «How could you be as 
noble as that?* 
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Chapter 17 


THE TERM ENDS HAPPILY 


When the term was near its end. Mr. Dobbins 
made the pupils work especially hard. He 
whipped them when they did not work hard 
enough. This made the boys angry, and they 
decided to paint (he master s head. 

Mr. Dobbins had lost all his hair. But he 
always covered his head with false hair. He 
rented a room in the house of a painter. He lived 
there with his wife, but now his wife went away 
for a short time. 

The boys of the school discussed the matter 
with the painter s son. He agreed to paint Mr 
Dobbins's head. Mr. Dobbins often slept in a 
chair and the painter's son could do his work 
then He agreed to do it before the end of term. 

Then on the last day of term, the boys could 
have a good laugh. 

The great evening arrived. At eight o’clock the 
master was sitting in his big chair. The 
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blackboard was behind him. Many people from 
the town were in the room. Parents of the pupils 
were among them, but other important people 
were there too. The boys were all wearing very 
clean clothes, but did not seem very comfortable. 
Girls and young ladies sat there in beautiful 
dresses. 

A very small boy stood up and walked to the 
stage. He turned to look at the people and began: 

I'm not yet dying of old age. 

But Til surprise you on the stage. 

He continued his story like a machine. When 
he reached the end, he sat down again with great 
pleasure. Then a little girl stood up and told 
another story. The people clapped and she smiled 
weakly. She was quite happy when she sat down. 

After that Torn Sawyer stood up to do his 
duty. He told the people an important fact. The 
fact was this. He wished to be free or to die. He 
seemed to be angry about it. He waved his arms 
fiercely, but suddenly he stopped. The angry 
arms fell to his sides, and his knees trembled. He 
could not breathe properly, and he stood up with 
great difficulty. The room seemed to go round 
and round. A heavy silence followed, and the 
master's face was angry. Tom wished silently to 
be free or to die. He sat down. He had failed. 

After him many other boys stood up to read#or 
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to speak. The girls also did their duty. Some 
spoke well, but many pieces of poetry were too 
long A young lady with dark eyes appeared. She 
read a long piece of English about a beautiful 
girl. There were ten pages about this lovely girl, 
but nobody really cared. 


After this Mr. Dobbins himself stood up. He 
was smiling because his pupils were doing well. 


to draw 
it deal. 


He went to the blackboard, and began to 
amap of America, but he had drunk a acai, 
and his hand shook. The people began tc^feugh 
because the lines were not correct. Theffu|i 
wandered over the board and the map was nir 
very clear. * 

Mr. Dobbins cleaned a 
the blackboard, and tried again. This 
the map worse. But he was a dclermincc 
and he worked harder and harder. All eyes 
on him, and everyone was still laughing. 


; map was 

u f^ffces of! 
rhis on^ Aidr 


Suddenly a cat appeared above his head. It 
came down slowly on the end of a string. This 
attack was being controlled by a boy in the room 
above. Someone had tied a cloth round the cat s 
mouth, and it could not miaow. 


1 he room was full of noise now. Evcryo.ie was 
laughing loudly, the cat came slowly down 
towards the master's head, but he did not sec it. 
He was busy with the map. The cat was soon 
very near his false hair. It touched the hair. It 
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was a very angry cat because it hated its strange 
position. It reached the hair and pulled it off the 
master s head. 

The boy in the room above acted immediately. 
He pulled the cat up again at high speed. But 
everyone was looking at the master's head, and 
nobody cared about the cat now. The head was 
sriming beautifully in the light, but its colour was 
not familiar. The painter’s son had painted it, and 
its colour was the colour of gold. 

So the term ended happily and the holiday 
began. 



157 


tv 


.pLuJl 

iLill t j —| LjUl iiyJl ^-*3' J 

jAj cflj *+jri 

SfUjf j J\S . jS/l .x>^ 

fli Oil cli^U J&, jJ j) 

. (MwftJJt J j) Ajji d\S J % 

. iikjjl ol-Lj *jl«—I J—oaJI 


156 


Chapter 18 


TOM IN THE COURT 


The days passed slowly for Tom Sawyer. 
Becky Thatcher had gone away with her parents 
for a holiday. She was staying at Constatinople. 
Tom never saw her. He could not forget the 
doctor’s murder either, and that made him 
anxious, then he had to stay in hed for two 
weeks He was ill. Later, he was ill again. This 
time he was in bed for three weeks. Tom’s life at 
this time was not a happy one. 

Muff Potter had been in prison for a long time. 
The time for his trial was near and Tom could 
not forget the terrible secret. He trembled when 
he heard people discussing the murder. They all 
thought that Muff Potter was guilty. «And they’ll 
all think the same at the trial!** Tom thought. 

He decided to discuss the murder with Huck. 
He took Huck to a lonely place and asked him a 
question. 

«Have you told anyone about the murder, 
Huck7» he asked. 
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•Of coarse I haven't,* Huck replied. 

•Not one word?* 

•Not one. Why do you ask?* 

•I'm afraid,* Tom said. 

•If Red Joe finds out,* Huck said, «you'll be 
killed, Tom Sawyer. You know that. Red Joe will 
murder you. When You’re dead, you can't speak.* 

•We're safe if we say nothing,* Tom said. 
•Shall we promise again?* 

They promised again to say nothing. They used 
terrible words and were happier after that. 

•Everyone thinks that Muff did it,* Tom said. 

•Yes, it’s always Muff Potter. They're all 
talking about Muff. I hate it. Sometimes 1 want 
to run away and hide myself.* 

«Don’t you feel sorry for Muff sometimes?* 
Tom asked. 

•Almost always. He’s never done anything tc 
hurt anyone. He just catches fish so as to get 
money. He sells the fish and then buys drink. 
Once he gave me half a fish.* 

•Can’t we get him out of prison. Huck?* 

•We can’t, Tom. And if we did, they would 
catch him again.* 

The boys continued the conversation for some 
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time, but found no comfort. They went to the 
prison, and talked to Muff. They could do this 
through the window. He liked the two boys and 
thanked them. *You've been good friends to me.» 
he said. «You’vc been a great comfort in my 
trouble.* 

Tom went sadly home. His dreams that night 
were full of terrible things. On the next day he 
went to the court. He waited near it. Potter s trial 
had begun and was going on inside Tom was 
also near the court on the next day. Huck was 
there too, but the two boys did not meet When 
one of them saw the other, he avoided him. 

At the end of the second day. all the people 
believed Red Joe. He always said the same thing. 
His words never changed. He said that Potter had 
murdered the doctor. 

Tom reached home that night very late. The 
evening’s events had excited him and he did not 
sleep for some hours. On the next day the court 
was completely full. It was the day of important 
events. 

When they led Muff Potter into the court, his 
face was white. There was no sign of hope on it 
Red Joe was there as before 

«] saw Potter washing his hands ,» One man 
said. «He was washing in the stream. This was 
on the day of the murder. When he had finished, 
he went away secretly.* 
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Another man explained about Potter’s knife. It 
had been near the body in the graveyard. No one 
spoke for Muff Potter. Everything was against 
him. the case seemed clear. But suddenly a voice 
cried, «Call Thomas Sawyer!* 

Everyone in the court was very astonished. 
Even Potter himself was astonished. Nobody had 
expected to see Tom Sawyer there. «What does 
he know about it?* People were asking. i 

Tom stood in his place and everyone 
him. He heard a voice which was asking 
question He tried to think clearly. 



♦Thomas Sawyer, where were vouJfflhc night ^ 
of June the seventeenth?* 

Tom saw Red Joe's face in the court anl 
not speak. Everyone in court waited silentl^bu|£ 
no words came from Tom's mouth. T.her^#j 
suddenly, he felt able to reply. 


♦I was in the graveyard.* he said quietly. 
♦Louder, please! Don't be afraid, boy!* 

♦I was in the graveyard.» Tom repeated. 

A smile passed across Red Joe's face. 

♦Were you near Horse Williams's grave?* 
♦Yes. sir.* Tom said. 


♦How near were you, Tom Sawyer?* 
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«As near as I am to you now,* Tom declared 

•Were you hiding or not?* 

«I was hiding.* Tom said. 

•Where?* 

•Behind the trees near the grave.* Tom said. 
He was spcakig clearly now. Red Joe was 
looking astonished and anxious. The questions 
continued. 

•Well, sir, I went with...* 

•Wait moment 1 Don’t give your friend’s name 
What did you see in the graveyard? Just tell us 
that.* 

Tom began slowly, but soon he was speaking 
more quickly. There was no other sound in the 
court and Tom told his story well. He reached 
the end of it. «Thc doctor hit Potter with the 
board,* he said. -Potter fell on the ground, and 
Red Joe jumped up with the knife. Then Red Joe 
pushed the knife...* 

But Red Joe did not wait to hear the end. He 
jumped up from his seat in the court. He ran 
towards an open window. He knocked everybody 
out of his way and jumped through the window. 
He had gone! 

Tom was now an inportant man again. 
Everybody was talking about him. His days were 
wonderful, but his nights were terrible. He could 
not forget Red Joe. The man was free! Perhaps 
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he was just waiting for Tom. He could Kill Tom 
on any night in the dark. Tom never wanted to 
go out at night. 

Huck was afraid too. Huck was sorry about 
Tom's part in the case. Tom had promised to say 
nothing. 

Then he had gone into court and told everything! 
^Perhaps he has told someone about me too!* Huck 
thougth anxiously. «How do I know?* 
said. «Wc'll do tahat.* 

Muff Potter thanked Tom for his help. Muff 
was a free man now. but no one could find Red 
Joe. The sheriff was always looking for him. but 
no one ever saw him. Where was he? The days 
passed in doubt, but Red Joe did not come back 
Tom began to lose his fears, and the anxious 
look left his face.. 
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Chapter 19 


A TREASURE IN THE HAUNTED HOUSE 


Finding treasure in the ground is the dream of 
every boy It was one of Toms dreams too. One 
day he told Huck that he wanted to dig for 
treasure. Huck agreed. «lt's a good idea.* he 
said. .Where shall we dig?* 

„Oh, we can dig almost anywhere,* Tom said. 
«Do people hide treasure anywhere?* 

«No. They hide tt in special places. Pirates 
hide their treasure on islands. Some men hide it 
in old boxes in the ground Others hide it under 
special trees. They watch the shadow of the tree. 
In the middle of the night the shadow covers one 
special place. That’s the place for the treasure 
But some people hide their gold in old houses. 
There are lots of spirits in some old houses. 
Those arc good houses for treasure.* 

.Who hides gold like that?* Huck asked. 
.Thieves and pirates They hide it. Then they 
think they'll come back for it. But they go to 
prison, or ihey die. So they don't come backhand 
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the treasure slays there. Clever fellows can find 
it if they look properly.* 

«How do you find the right place? Huck said, 
he did not feel sure about this. 

«We can look in all the place.* Tom said. «We 
can look in old houses and under big trees.* 

«Oh, Tom, wc shall be looking all the 
summer!* 

«Wc can try that old dead tree on the hill first. 
Shall we go there?* 

«Yes.» Huck said.,«We’U do that.* 

The tree was three miles away. When they 
reached it, they were hot and tired. They lay 
down under it to rest. Then they dug hard for an 
hour, but they found nothing. They tried in 
another place, but again they found nothing. 

«Wc must come back tonight,* Tom said. He 
was breathing hard. «Wc must watch the shadow 
of the tree. That'll show us the right place.* 

They returned to the tree that night. They 
waited there until twelve o'clock. They saw the 
position of t!»: shadow, and dug another hole at 
its end. But again they found nothing. This made 
them sad. and they did not like the dark tree 
cither. 
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«Wc must try another place, Torn,* Huck said. 
*Yes.* 


«* Where shall wc try?* 

win the haunted house.* Tom said. «Thal's the 
place. That old house over there.* 


«I don't like haunted houses,* Huck said 
slowly. wThey'rc worse than dead people. They’re 
full of spirits, and the spirits come you 
quietly. 1 can’t bear that kind of thing 
Nobody can * 

•But the spirits only walk at night. Hy 
don’t walk in the day. Have you 
spirit in a haunted house during the da^ 
that, no one has ever seen a spirit in thl?y? u|p^ 
A blue light has been seen near the windows^lf 
nothing else.* 

Huck was still not very certain, but he said, 
^Perhaps you're right, Tom. We'll go and try 
there, but only during the day.* 



They went down the hill until they could see 
the haunted house. It stood alone and empty. The 
garden was full of long grass, the fences round it 
were falling down. Part of the roof had fallen in. 
The windows nad no glass in them. The boys 
watched it for a moment, but they did not sec 
any lights. They did not go near the house, but 
walked home through the trees. 
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Chapter 20 


RED JOE APPEARS 


At twelve o'clock on the next day the boys 
reached the dead tree again. They had come for 
their tools. But then they remembered that it was 
Friday. 

«Wc mustn't go to that house on a Friday!* Tom 
said. «It isn't safe! * 

They went away and returned on the next day. 
They carried their tools to the haunted house and 
went in. It was very silent and terrible. They 
were afraid and talked in whispers. They noticed 
that there was no proper floor. But there were 
some stairs which led up to another room. 

They found nothing in the room at the bottom. 
They left their tools in a corner and went up the 
stairs. But they found nothing up there either, 
and decided to go down again. Suddenly they 
heard a sound, and hid themselves. 

«Don't move!* Tom whispered. 
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They lay on (he floor and looked down through 
some holes. They could sec the room below* 
clearly. Two men entered. 

Each boy said to himself. «There’s that old 
Spaniard. He can t speak. But I never saw the 
other man before.» 

The Spaniard had long white hair and he wore 
green glasses. Several people had noticed him in 
the town but nobody knew his name. He sat on 
the ground and the two men talked in low voices. 

«That man can talk!* Huck said, ml thought he 
couldn’t speak.* 

Tom made a sign and Huck was silent. 

«I don't like it,* one man said. «It isn't safe.» 

«Not safe!* the Spaniard cried. 

The boys were astonished. The man was not a 
Spaniard. The voice was the voice of Red Joe. 

«Thi$ place isn’t safe,* Red Joe said. «We 
oughtn’t to come here.* 

«I know that. But there wasn’t a better place. 1 
wanted to leave this house, but those boys were 
out there. They could see it. How could we go 
outside?* 

The boys trembled. 
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«Listen!» Joe said. «Go back up the river and 
wail there. III go into the town once more. I'll 
do a few things. Then we'll follow our plan and 
then we'll go to Texas.* 

The conversation continued quietly for some 
time, and then Joe lay down. «ni have a sleep,* 
he said. «Stay awake and watch.* 

The other man watched for a short time. But 
then his eyes began to close, and soon he was 
also asleep 

*Now is our chance!* Tom whispered. «Comc 
on!* 

He began to move towards the stairs, but Huck 
was afraid. Huck did not get up, but wailed. 
When Tom stepped on one part of the floor, it 
made a terrible noise. He stopped suddenly, and 
lay down again. After that the boys did not 
move. They had to wait. 

When the sun set, Joe sat up. He smiled when 
he saw the guard. He woke him up and said. 

« You're a fine guard, aren't you? It's lime to go. 
What'll wc do with the money? We can't carry 
the dollars everywhere. Wc must hide them.* 

T hey pulled up a stone and began to bury the 
money under it. The boys were making signs now 
and their eyes were bright. Money! But they 
dared not speak. It was not safe. They only 
watched. 
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When Joe was digging, his knife struck 
something in the ground. 

«Hullo!» Joe cried. 

«What is it?" his companion asked. 

«A bit of wood. No! It's a box. Come here. 
Help me. We'll look at it. I've made a hole in the 
wood.* 

He put his hand inside the box and then drew 
it out. 

«Money!» he cried. «lt’$ full of coins!* 

The two men examined the coins eagerly. They 
were gold coins. It was exciting to the men, and 
also the boys. 

«Wc must be quick with this!* Joe's 
companion said. He went to the corner. The boys' 
tools were lying there, and he brought them. Joe 
soon pulled the box out. It was not very big. it 
had been strong long ago. but now it was old. 
The men examined their treasure with bright 
eyes. They let the coins fall through their 
fingers. 

«Thcre arc thousands of them,* Red Joe said. 

♦Murrel's men used to come here sometimes,* 
his friend said. 

«Yes,» Joe said. «Its's their treasure.* 

«You don’t need to do that other thing now. I 
mean that other plan * 
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«ril do it,* Joe said. *We must bury this 
again.^ (The boys were very glad.) «No, ! almost 
forgot. Why were those tools there?* (The boys 
were afraid.) «Who brought them to this place? 
No. We won't bury the money again. Someone 
will find it if we do that. We'll take it to my 
place.* 

«Do you mean Number One?* 


cyss. 

g \ 


«No, I mean Number Two, under the c 
But whose tools arc these? Did those boys 
them here? Are they up those stairs?* 

Red Joe began to come up the stairs, and the + 

boys' hearts beat terribly. Their legs treJ^-d ♦ 

Joe’s heavy feet came nearer and nearer Iffea 
suddenly the step broke under hts foot, and^fle ^ 
fell through the stairs. ▼ 

His companion said, *Whal’s the use of that? 

Are you trying to break your neck? If they’re up 
there, they can stay there. They won’t find us in 
the dark.* 



Joe agreed, and the two men went out of the 
building. But they took the box of coins with 
them. 


The boys went quietly down the stairs. «We 
must watch Red Joe,* Tom said «We must 
follow him to Number Two. What's Number 
Two, Huck?* 

«I don’t know,* Huck said. «And there’s . 
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another thing. He said he wanted to do a special 
thing. Do you remember? 

Then they'll both go to Texas. What's his 
plan, Tom? What does he want to do? Does he 
want to kill us?» 
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Chapter 21 


WHAT’S NUMBER TWO ? 


The adventures of the day troubled Tom's 
dreams that night He dreamt that he was in the 
haunted house again. Four limes he almost got 
the treasure. Four times he awoke without it. 

After breakfast he went out to find Huck. 
Huck was angry about the tools. «We lost that 
money,* he said, «because we left our tools 
there. Red Joe saw them. We weren't very clever, 
were we?» 

«We must follow Red joe and get (hat money.* 
Tom said. 1 

•We'll never find him, Tom. I've been thinking 
about Number Two. I can't understand that, can 
you? What's Number Two?* 

«I don't know. Perhaps it's the number of a 
house.* 

«No, There aren't any numbers on the house 
hcrc.» 
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•Perhaps it’s the number of a room. Perhaps 
it's a room in an inn.» 

•Perhaps it is!» Huck said. «Yes! Rooms have 
numbers, but there are only two inns in the town. 
Shall we go to look at them?* 

•Wait here, Huck. HI go. I'll be back soon.* 

Tom ran off and was absent half an hour. In 
the best inn a young man had Number Two. He 
had been in that room for a long time. But in the 
other inn Number Two was a strange room. No 
one ever seemed to go into it. No one ever 
seemed to come out of it, except at night. There 
was a boy at the inn and he told Tom about the 
room. He thought that Number Two was haunted. 


•The back door of that room is in a little 
street* Tom explained. «We must go into that 
room. Get a lot of old keys, and I II get* some 
more. Auntie has some at home. We ll try them 
on the first dark night. Perhaps its Red Joe’s 
room. He said that he wanted to come into town. 
If you see him, Huck, follow him.* 

For several days the boys watched the little 
street near the inn. They saw nothing until 
Thursday. On that night they brought a lamp with 
them. Huck waited alone in the dark, and Tom 
went to the door. Huck waited anxiously for a 
long time, and then suddenly Tom ran past him. 
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«Run!» Tom cried. «Run!* 

Huck ran. They both ran to an old building. It 
was at the lower end of the village. 

«It was terrible. Huck!» Tom whispered. «The 
keys made a loud noise in the lock and I was 
afraid. They didn’t turn the lock either. But then 
I noticed something. The door opened without a 
key. I went in and...* 

«Go on, Tom! What did you see?* 

«Huck. I almost stepped on Joe’s hand 1 * 

«No!* 

<*Yes! He was lying on the floor and he was 
asleep. His arms were wide apart on the floor. I 
saw a cup there, and alot of bottles.* 

«If Red Joe’s asleep now,* Huck whispered. 
«We can get the box, Tom!* 

«If you want to get it, go yourself. I don’t 
want to go there again.* 

«I suppose you’re right,* Huck said. He was 
very anxious. 

«We can t do anything when Joe s there,* Tom 
added. «But he must go out sometimes, mustn't 
he? When he goes out, we can get the box.* 

«ril watch the door and the street,* Huck said. 
•But you must get the box.* 
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«Ycs, I'll do that. Watch the door every night. 
When you want me, come to Auntie’s house. 
Make a noise like a cat outside. I'll hear you and 
I'll come.* 
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Chapter 22 


THE GREAT CAVE 


Becky Thaicher came back from her holiday, 
and Tom almosl forgot Red Joe. He and Becky 
played a lot of games together. Her mother had 
fixed the date of the picnic. Tom agreed to go. 

There was no signal from Huck that night, but 
Tom did not sleep very well. In the morning the 
young people gathered at Becky's house. Only 
the young ones were going on the picnic. 

-It's a long way. Becky,- Mrs. Thatcher said. 
-Stay with a friend tonight. You can come back 
tomorrow. Then you won't be tired.- 

«I'I1 slay with Susan Harper.- Becky said. 

They all went off along the street towards the 
boat. Tom walked with Becky. 

"Don't stay at Susan Harper's house.- Tom 
said -We ll both go to Mrs. Douglas's. She's 
always kind, and she liked us » 
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Becky thought for a moment. «But what will 
Mother say?* she asked. 

*How will she ever know?* Tom said. 

Becky did not like this much, but Tom 
persuaded her. She agreed to go up the hill to 
Mrs. Douglas s house. 

Then lorn remembered Huck. ^Perhaps Muck’ll 
give the signal tonight,* Tom thought. ^Perhaps 1 
ought to go back.* But Tom wanted to stay with 
Becky. He decided to do that. 

The boat carried them down the river. When 
they reached the forest, they all left the boat 
They went among the trees and in the mountains. 
They were all hot and tired very soon. They met 
again for a meal and they all ate a lot of food 

After that they went to the great cave. Its 
mouth was high up on the side of a hill. It was 
cold and dark inside. The children walked along 
a wide passage. There were many other passages 
on the right and left sides. Some of the young 
men knew some of these passages. But nobody in 
the world knew them all. There were too many. 
Tom himself knew as many as anyone else. 

In the cave the children separated into groups. 
They liked going into the cave. They went into 
smaller caves at the sides. They spent a long 
lime there. They were laughing when they came 
out again. Some of them were very dirty, but 
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everyone was happy, the boat was waiting and 
night had come. 

When the boat reached the village, liuck was 
already watching the door. At eleven o'clock 
someone put out all the lights of the inn. But 
nothing happened, and he wanted a good sleep. 

Suddenly he heard something. The door closed 
softly and he hid himself. Then two men passed 
him. one of whom was carrying a box. they were 
taking the treasure away! He need not call Tom. 
He must follow the men. He must not lose that 
box. 

They walked along by the river and then 
turned to a narrow path. This path led them up 
Cardiff Hill, and they passed a house. A 
Welshman. Mr. Jones. lived in lhat house, but 
they did not stop there. They still climbed up the 
hill, and Huck still followed. 

The night was very dark, and Huck lost the 
two men He could not sec them anywhere, and 
he stopped to listen. 

Suddenly a man coughed gently only four feet 
away! This gave Huck a terrible surprise, but he 
did not cry out. At the same time he recognised 
the place, they were not far from Mrs. Douglas's 
house. 
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Huck heard Joes angry voice. ^There’s 
someone with her,* he said. «There are lights in 
the house * 


*Yes, there are,* the other man said. «You 
can’t do aything tonight. You'll have to leave her. 
Forget it!» 

-Forget it? I won’t forget it. I'll never have a 
chance like this again. I don’t want her money. 
But her husband sent me to prison Yes! Douglas 
sent rue to prison! I've never forgotten. I wanted 
to kill him for that, but he died. He died too 
soon! But now I've got my chance. I'll spoil that 
woman’s beauty. I'll cut her face. I'll cut her cars 
too. And you'll help me. I'll kill you too if you 
don’t help me.* 

«lf you want to attack the woman, do it 
quickly. What arc you waiting for?* 

«Wc can’t do it now,* Red Joe said. «We'l! do 
it when the lights go out.* 

These terrible words were followed by a long 
silence,Huck moved quietly away. A bit of wood 
broke under his foot. His heart almost stopped, 
but the men made no sign. He went on slowly 
and quietly. When he had gone some distance, he 
began to run He ran down the hill to the 
Welshmans house. He knocked on the door, and 
the old Welshman opened it. 
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•What’s the matter?)* he asked. His two big 
sons stood; beside him. 

*Im Huckleberry Finn? Let me come in! 
Please! I want to tell you something. It’s 
important!)* 

•I don t like that name.>» the old man said. 
•Huckleberry Finn! No! But wc must let him in. 
boys. He's rather anxious about something* 

Three minutes later the old Welshman a_ 
two sons were going up the hill. Each one 
carrying a gun. Huck did not go with them Hc^^ 
hid himself behind a big rock and^^aited ~ 
Suddenly someone up there fired a and # 
Huck heard a cry. He did not like this. 
no longer. He ran quickly down the hill, and 
soon far away. w 
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Chapter 23 


HUCK TELLS THE TRUTH 


Huck went back to the Welshman s house on 
Sunday morning. «Come in! Come in!* the old 
man said. «Hucklcberry Finn’s a good name, and 
you'll always be welcome here, my boy.* 

When Huck went inside, he was given a good 
breakfast. «What happened up the hi!l?*hc asked. 

*Your face is very white * Mr. Jones said. 

« You're tired, aren't you? You ought to be in 
bed. Wc didn't kill them Huck. We found the 
place easily, but wc weren't lucky. They heard us 
and fired at them. But they ran off. When we 
followed them, they fired at us. We went on. but 
wc never caught them. We lost them completely., 
So we went down to the village and gathered 
some men together. They'll search in the forest 
today. Can you describe those two men?* 

«Oh, yes. One of them's the Spaniard. You 
remember him. The other’s a poor man with 
terrible clothes.* # 
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That's enough. Huck.» the old man said. «We 
know those men. Why did you follow them?* 

«I couldn't sleep.* Huck said. -and so 1 took a 
walk. Then I noticed two men. One of them was 
carrying something under his arm. I thought 
they had stolen something. I followed them. They 
went up the hill to Mrs Douglas's place. And the 
Spaniard said he wanted to cut her face.* 

«But that Spaniard can't speak. You know 
that.* 

Huck had made a mistake! He did not want to 
tell anyone about Red Joe, but the old Welshman 
was watching him closely. 

«Don't be afraid of me.* the old man said. «I 
won t hurt you. that Spaniard can speak, can't he 1 * 
But you didn't want to tell me. It doesn't matter. 
What else do you know,?* 

Huck looked at the old man's honest eyes for a 
moment. 


Then he decided to speak. -That man s 
Red Joe.» said. 

The Wclshaman almost jumped out of his 
chair. Then he said. -Ah! I'm beginning to 
understand!* 6 

Mrs. Douglas arrived at the house soon after 
that. Mr. /ones described the night's events to • 
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her. and his story surprised her. She thanked him 
and his sons. «You helped me a lot,* she said -1 
didn't hear anything.» 

The Welshman said nothing about Huck's pai 
in these events. Huck wanted to keep out of 
them. He had told the Welshman so, and the 
Welshman respected his wishes. 

Everyone went to church early that morning. 
When the people were coning out. Mrs. Thatcher 
met Mrs. Harper «Is Becky still asleep?* she 
asked. She though* that Becky had gone to Mrs 
Harper's house 

«Becky?* Mrs. Harper said. 

«Ycs! Didn’t she stay with you last night?* 

•No,* Mrs. Harper replied *1 haven't seen 
her* 

Mrs. Thatcher was so surprised that she had to 
sit down. Her face was white. Then Aunt Polly 
came towards them. She said that Tom had run 
away from home. «Did he slay at your house, 

Mrs Harper?* she said. 

«No. he didn't.* 

•Have you seen Tom. Joe Harper?* Aunt Polly 
asked. 

«No ,* Joe answered. 

«When did you see him last?* 

Joe could not remember. No one had seen Tom 
or Becky They had not even been seen on the 
boat. * f 
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•Perhaps they're still in the cave,, a young 
man suggested. 

Mrs. Thatcher was very anxious and Aunt 
Polly cried. All the people of the village were 
afraid. The bells of the church began to ring. The 
fight on Cardiff Hill was forgotten. Men got out 
their horses, and the captain made the boat 
ready. Judge thatcher went with the other men. 
He was Becky’s father. 

Soon two hundred men were on the road and 
the river. The judge rode hard along the road. He 
led the way to the cave. 

The village was very empty when the men had 
gone. The women waited all night, but nothing 
happened. 

In the morning a message arrived: -Send more 
candles, and send food.* Mrs. Thatcher was 
almost dying of fear, but the judge had not sent 
her a special message. She could only wait. 

Mrs. Douglas went back to the Welshmans 
house. She found that Huck was ill in bed. The 
doctors were in the cave, and so she herself 
watched by Hucks bed. She told him nothin? 
about Tom and Becky. 

During the morning some men arrived from the 
cave. The children had not been found. -The 
others are searching every part of the cave.* they 
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said. «Bur it's very big. We found two names on 
the rocks: TOM and BECKY. They had made 
them with smoke from their candles, but the 
names weren't near the mouth of the cave.» 


Three terrible days and nights passed slowly. 
No one in the village wanted to do anything 
Mrs. Douglas was still watching by Huck's bed. 
I he men in thd cave were still searching, but no 
one had found the children. M* 
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Chapter 24 


ALONE IN THE CAVE 


Tom and Becky wandered a long way through 
the cave together, they talked all the time. Each 
of them was carrying a candle They wrote their 
names on the rocks in smoke. 

They found a stream of water in one place. 
Tom noticed that there was a passage behind the 
stream. They went along this passage to explore 
it. It led them down and soon they were deep 
inside the cave Tom made marks with smoke in 
several places. «They will help us to find the 
way back.* he said. 

They reached another part of the cave and this 
part was full of bats. The bats did not like the 
lights from the two candles 

One flew at Becky's light and put it out. Tom 
anxiously led Becky away along another passage, 
but the bats followed the children. Tom turned 
into another passage. Then he went into another 
Then the bats left them. But it was a terrible 
experience for the two young children. Now they 
noticed the deep silence. 
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"We haven't heard the others for a long time.* 
Becky said. 

-We’re below them. Becky,* Tom answered. 

"We ought to go back.- she said. -Can you 
find the way, lorn?* She was afraid of the 
silence. 

•«\cs, I think so. Bui there arc those bats’ 
What shall wc do if they put both lights out? Wc 
ought to go back another way.» 

I hey tried to do this. They went a long way in 
silence. Tom looked into each new passage, but 
did not recognise any of them. He spoke happily 
in order to give Becky courage But he was not 
happy He had lost his way. and he knew it. 
Soon he was turning into any passage. He was 
not following any plan. 

Becky understood. «Can’t wc go back the same 
way. Torn?* she asked anxiously. *We can run 
past the bats.* 

Tom stopped to listen. There was no sound in 
the cave. He shouted, but there was no answer 
the shouts made Becky afraid. They sounded 
strange in those empty passages. 


«°h. Tom!* she cried. -We'll never get out! 
Oh. why did we leave the others?* 
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They sat down together, and Tom put his arm 
round her. But she had lost hope now. and he 
had no hope either. 

In a short time they moved on again, but they 
had no plan. Tom put out the light of Becky's 
candle. They only needed one, and she 
understood very well. He had another candle in 
..is pocket, but be had to save every bit. When 
they were tired, they sat down together. They 
talked about home. They remembered their 
friends and their comfortable beds. They 
remembered the bright light outside the cave 
Becky slept for a short lime, and then they 
walked on again. 

They came to some water, and stayed near it. 
Tom found some cake in his pocket and gave 
some to Becky, wit’s from the picnic,* he said. 
He ate some of the cake himself, but did not cat 
ail of his share. 

•This is our last bit of candle. Becky,, he said 
gently. He hated telling her this. «We must stay 
here. We have water here and we’ll be able to 
drink.* 

After a long silence she said. «Tom! They’ll 
mjss us, won’t they? They’ll hum for us!» 


«Yes! They will! Certainly they will!* 

«Perhaps they're hunting for us now. Tom!* 
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*Yes!* he said. «Your mother will miss you 
when the others reach homc.» 

But then they both remembered. Nobody was 
expecting Becky home that night. 

They sat in silence and watched the candle. 
The little flame began to tremble. It rose and fell 
several times. Soon it was very small and then it 
went out. The dark cave closed over them and 
they sat in silence. They slept later, but awoke in 
the dark. 

The hours passed slowly and then they were 
hungry again. A bit of Tom’s share of the cake 
remained. They divided it and ate it. but it was 
not much. Then they suddenly heard sounds far 
away. 

«They're coming, Becky!* Tom cried. They 
went happily towards the sounds, but they could 
not move quickly in the dark. In a short time the 
sounds went away again, and the silence of the 
cave returned. 

The sad children found their way back to the 
water. They slept there When they awoke, they 
were both very hungry. 

Tom decided to do something He could not 
just sit there 

So he got out some string and tied one end to 
a stone. Then he held the string in one hand and 
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went along a passage. He wanted to explore it. 
The passage ended at a piece of rock. Suddenly a 
hand appeared round the rock. It was holding a 
candcl and Tom gave a cry of pleasure. But a 
body followed the hand, and it was the body of 
Red Joe. 
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Tom found that he could not move. Red Joe 
rushed away when he saw a figure in the dark 
But after this Tom was trembling and hc^ent 
back to the water. 




The two children slept again. When the^* 
awoke they were both very hungry. But they had 
no food now. They had eaten all the and 

they had nothing else. They believed it^#" 
Wednesday or Thursday. Tom decided to e 

another passage. Becky agreed but she _ 

weakly, «Comc back sometimes, Tom. And whe 
we have to die, let us die together.)* 



j'jVI yr >j j* l>rU 

.•U! J! 

U \S IfcUJ Ujl. Lft oUJ^lt fU 
jt »LyjS/l jl£ ^^Jt sj\ IJLfcpIj . jSt villLfc jj 
c-ii'jj . jfiA 1 y*+ > .i j}y • 4-r — 

*t Ujl^j -J*y 

* Lmj* si. * ’J.I k 1 


Tom kissed her and spoke bravely. Then he 
took the siring in his hand and went slowly along 
a passage. He went on his hands and knees. He 
was hungry and anxious. He believed that their 
end was near. 
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Chapter 25 


DEATH IN THE CAVE 


On Tuesday afternoon the village was still a 
very sad place. Most of the men had lost hope 
and had left the cave. But Judge Thatcher and a 
few others were still there. Mrs. Thatcher was 
very ill. Aunt Polly sat sadly in her house and 
waited. 

But in the middle of the night, the bells awoke 
the people. The great sound filled the village and 
cheered everyone in it. ^They've found them! 
They’ve found them!* the people shouted. 

An open carriage moved up the street. Some 
men were pulling it and shouting at the same 
time. The two children were sitting in it. Every 
light in the village was shining and nobody went 
back to bed. The carriage took the children to the 
judge's house, the people went there too to see 
the children and to kiss them. It was a very 
exciting night. 

Tom had to explain everything. He had to tell 
them about the bats. *Wc had some cake,* he 
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said, «and wc found some water in the cave. But 
we were very hungry because there wasn't much 
cake. I left Becky and explored two passage. But 
then J came to the end of the string. I was just 
turning back when I saw a small light. It was 
like the light of day. I dropped the string and 
pushed my head through a hole. Then I saw the 
great River Mississipi! It was wonderful, really 
wonderful! I went back to Becky and told her. 
She didn't believe me, of course. But I brought 
her to the place and she saw the light herself!* 

The two children had escaped through the 
hole. They sat happily outside the cave, and just 
looked at the great river. Then they noticed two 
men in a boat and called them. 

When Tom told their story to the men, they 
did not believe it «You‘refive miles from the 
mouth of the cave!* they cried. But they took the 
two children to a house and gave them a meal. 
And they let them rest there for a few hours 
Then they got a carriage and brought them home 

Someone went to the cave to tell Judge 
Thatcher and the other men. They came gladly 
home. No one was happier than Judge Thatcher 
when he saw Becky again. 

Tom heard about Huck and went to talk to 
him He also heard another thing The body of 
Red Joes companion had been found in the river. 
He was quite dead. They thought that he had' 
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been trying to escape. But no one really 
understood, anything about that man. 

One day Judge Thatcher told Tom something 
about the cave. «No one can go inside now,* he 
said. «There*$ an iron door across the mouth of 
the cave. We can t allow this kind of thing, Tom. 
That cave isn’t safe.* 

Tom had a white face when he replied. *Oh, 
sir!* he said. «Red Joe's inside the cave!* 

«What?* the judge cried. «lnside! We must get 
him out immediately.* 

In a few minutes some boats were sailing 
towards the cave again. Tom Sawyer went with 
the judge. They reached the cave and opened the 
door. 

A terrible sight met their eyes: Red Joe lay 
dead on the ground. His face was close to a hole 
in the door. His knife lay near him. 

«Poor fellow!* the judge said. «Hc tried to 
come out, but he couldn’t. He broke his knife. 
Look at it. He couldn t cut this great door with a 
little knife!* 

Red Joe was buried near the mouth of the 
cave. Muck was not really sorry, ad Tom was not 
sorry either. Huck told him about the box of 
money. «1 followed him, Tom,* he said. «But the 
money isn't in that room at the inn.* 
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«I know that.* Tom replied. The money s in 
the cave, Huck!* 

«In the cave?* Huck cried. 

"Yes. Will you come with me and gel it?» 

«Of course 1 will. I can walk a mile, Tom. I*m 
not very ill now.* 

«Good!* Tom said. «Wc need some little bags 
and some string. Wc must take some food too, 
and sonic matches.** 

In the afternoon Tom took Huck to the river. 
They got into a boat and sailed to the cave. He 
led his friend to a small hole behind a bush It 
was five miles from the mouth of the cave. 

“This is the place. Huck* he said. «Bccky and 
I escaped here.* 

He took Huck inside the cave 
and led him along a passage. He had his candle 
in one hand, and he held it up. 

«Look at the rock. Huck.* he said. «Can you 
sec that cross there? Red Joe made it with 
smoke. I saw Red Joe here with his candle. He 
came round this rock, and then ran away. Do you 
remember those words? Under the cross, Huck! 
The second place was under the cross. Number 
Two is here, Huck. This is it.* 


But Huck did not like this place. *cLct's get out* 
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of here, Tom!)* he said. «Red Joe’s spirit must be 
here. Spirits always wait near money.* 

But Tom did not care about spirits. He went 
down a kind of hill in the cave. Huck was afraid, 
but he followed Tom. There was a smaller cave 
at the bottom of the hill. A great rock stood in it, 
and four passages led from it. 
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The boys explored them without rcsult^tacy 
could not find the box of coins. They sat ^0\ 
sadly to think. 

Suddenly Tom said, «Huck, look at tHcurnarks 
there near the rock. They’re the markadCfilfcct 
aren’t they? And there aren't any in othcF^a 


near the rock. Only just there. WhyT^J^di 
someone has been using candles there too. 
money’s under the rock, Huck. I’ll dig and look.* 

Just under the ground Tom struck some wood. 
There were some boards there and he moved 
them away. There was a narrow passage below. 

They moved slowly along the passage, but it 
was not easy. They reached the end of it and 
found the box there. 
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^Here’s the treasure!* Tom cried. 

Huck picked up some of the old coins. «We'rc 
rich, Tom!* he said. «But we can’t carry this 
along the passage.* 






: f> tr* 


•L-LpI j-*J :JUj ilL* 

. • jS> 1 |JLn*w Jl q L ; ..i N L S 3 j U 


235 


234 





«No,* Tom replied. «We musi put the coins in 
the bags.* 

They did this and were soon outside the cave. 
They carried their treasure to the boat and sailed 
back to the village When they reached it, they 
met the old Welshman. He took them to Mrs. 
Douglas's house. She was giving a party and all 
the important people of the village were there. 

Mrs. Douglas was expecting the two boys. But 
she noticed their dirty clothes and gave them 
some clean shirts and suits. «And have a good 
wash!* she cried. «We'll wait for you. Come 
down when you’re ready.» 
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Chapter 26 


THIS IS A BIGGER SURPRISE 


Huck never liked parties and did not like 
meeting people. «Wc can escape through the 
window. Torn,* he said. «I don't want to go 
among those people down there. I won't go in.* 

Just then Sid opened the door and came in. 
«Hullo!» he said. «Oh, look at your clothes! 
Aren't they dirty? Tom. Auntie has been waiting 
for you all the afternoon. Where have you 
been?* 

«I shan't tell you,* Tom replied. «What's 
happening here? Why is Mrs. Douglas giving a 
party?* 

«Oh, she likes parties, and she's giving one for 
that Welshman. He helped her in some way. 
What's his name? Mr. Jones, isn’t it? And he has 
a surprise for everyone. He wants to tell us 
something. It was a secret, but it isn't a secret 
now. Everyone knows about it.* 

*Whai is it, Sid?* Tom asked. , 
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«It*s about Huck. He followed Red Joe to Mrs. 
Douglas's house. Mr. Jones thinks that nobody 
knows about Huck. But everyone knows. 
Somebody told thcm.» 

Who was it?» Tom said. «Was it you. Sid? 
You like telling other people's secrets, don't 
you?* He hit Sid on the head, and kicked him 
towards the door. «Now go and tell Auntie about 
me!* he added. 

At the proper lime Mr. Jones stood up and 
asked for silence. He told his story about. Huck. 
Huck was not looking very happy. He was 
wearing clean clothes and he haled them like 
poison. 

When the people heard Mr. Jones’s story, they 
pretended to be surprised. Mrs. Douglas went to 
Huck's side and thanked him. 

«I'1I give you a home in my house,* she said. 
«I'I1 send you to school and pay for it. When 
you're older, I'll give you some money. Then you 
can start a business.* 

«Huck doesn't need any money,* Tom cried. 
«He's very rich, Oh, don’t smile. Huck has got a 
lot of money. I’ll show you!* 

The boys had left their bags of coins outside 
the house. Tom ran out and brought one in. He 
poured all the yellow coins on the table. He went 
back and brought the other bags. 
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“Half of it belongs to Huck,» he said. «And 
half of it’s mine.* 

Nobody said a word for a moment. All eyes 
were looking at the gold. Then someone cried, 
"Explain! Explain!* 

Tom explained, but it took a long time. 

Mr. Jones listened in silence. Then, at the end, 
he said. I thought I had a surprise for you. But 
this is a bigger surprise.* 
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Chapter 27 


OJ^LJI J--<xaJl 


TOM AND HUCK GROW RICH 





The money caused a great deal of talk t|i>aini 
Petersburg It was a very large amount wMy 
was jealous of Tom and Huck. But other pc^b 
looked under their floors. Perhaps they too coul(j4*_ 

o, 


find boxes of coins. 

Many of them looked for a long tii B 
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one found any more money. 

The old coins brought some problems 
and Huck. They did not understand the work'o^ 
banks or the world of money. So Mrs. Douglas 
helped Huck. and Judge Thatcher helped Tom. 
These good people explained a lot of things to 
the two boys. «Rich men do not keep their 
money in an old box,» the judge explained 
"They make it work. They make it bring more 
money * 
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Tom and Huck took their advice. They placed 
their money in several good companies. They 
were happier when they had fixed this business. 
They were both rich now, and money reached 
them regularly. 
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Judge Thatcher admired Tom very much. -The 
boy saved my daughter s life,- he said. -He took 
care of her when the bats attacked them. When 
she was hungry, he gave her some cake. He kept 
her near the water in the cave. And he alone 
found the way out of the cave Yes. he certainly 
saved her life.* 

Becky told her father about Mr. Dobbins's 
book. tore the masters book by mistake,* she 
said. «But Tom took the blame for me and Mr. 
Dobbins whipped him. He told a lie for me.* 

kIi was a noble lie,* her father said. «He's a 
fine fellow Perhaps one day hell be a great 
soldier. 1*11 help him if he needs money.* 

Toms life was happy. But Huck's was not. He 
had to dress well and comb his hair. He had to 
go to parties now He had to meet all kinds of 
people, and he hated it. He slept in a clean bed, 
and ate his meals with a knife and fork. He was 
very sorry for himself. He remembered his old 
and happier life and was very sad. 

He bore all this for three weeks, and then hid 
himself. He left Mrs. Douglas's house one day, 
and did not return. He could not be found 
anywhere. 

On the third day Tom had a sudden idea. He 
went to an old building in the village. He knew 
that Huck used to go there in the past. So Tom 
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went there now, and found Huck. He had slept 
there, and was now having a good smoke. He 
was much happier now and he smiled at Tom. 

«You must go back, Huck.» Tom said. 
«Your‘rc a rich boy now. You mustn't live in a 
place like this.* 

Muck's face was sad when he heard these 
words. *<Don'l talk about it. Tom,* he said: <*1 
can’t bear life in that house. It's terrible. Mrs 
Douglas makes me get up at the same time every 
day. She makes me wash my face. She makes me 
comb my hair. 1 have to wear clean clothes, and 
I can’t breathe properly in them.* 

^Everyone else does those things. Huck.* Tom 
said. 

al’m not like other people. Tom She won't let 
me smoke. And she wants to send me to school. 
Me. Tom! to school! No. no. I like my old life 
best.* 


«So you want to be a rough fellow' again.* 
Tom said. «l'm sorry about that. Huck. If you do 
that, you can't join us. I'm forming a new band 
of men. We're going to attack people ar.J take 
their money. Weil be better than pirates. Men 
used to steal from people in the past. We're 
forming a band to do the same. But we're not 
going to have rough men in it. You can't join us 
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if you leave Mrs. Douglas’s house. If we take 
rough men. What will people think? They'll all 
say that Sawyer's men arc a rough crowd. I can’t 
accept that. Huck So cither you go back home, 
or you stay out of our band* 

A very sad look crossed Huck's face. « You’ve 
always been my friend, Tom. You don’t want to 
shut me out, do you 0 * 

«I don't want to do that. Huck. but I'A^old 
you the facts.* 

Huck was silent for a long time. Then he said.^L 
«ni go back for a month. After that f^iecide. ** _ | | 
But you’ll let me join. Tom?* 

«Yes, I will. Good’* 


«1 can go out of the house sometime 
said softly. -And the. I can have a smoke, an 
I’ll be with the other ».*llows. It'll be better than 
those pirates.* 
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